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| suppose; and Seabrook, the idler sans sows, | 


the picture-loving, adventure-seeking, all-en- 
joying-rambler, the scorner of carriage-tourists, 
and the sworn foe of all cicerones, guides, and 


valets de place, is about to subside into a re. | 


spectable member of society, with a brass plate 


| on his door, and (if the gods permit) an inte- 
| resting little account at his banker's ''’ 

“Here is a change, indeed! Have | not 
heard you say of poverty that it was the only 
wealth—of riches, that you pitied those who 
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—of picture-galleries, that you enjoyed them, 
and that their owners could do no more’ Oh, 





LOVE ME LAST. 





tenets!" 
**An honorable retreat, Paul—not a flight!" 
“Then you acknowledge that there has been 
| a combat 


WKITTEX POR THK SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY FLORENCE PERCY 





wash: sliadiitaihilas aeiaines tee a combat wherein madame is the 
victress."’ 

**(m the contrary,’’ retorted Adrienne, viva- 
ciously, ‘‘it has, I fear, too nearly resembled 
that celebrated Battle of Bologna of which 
Guicciardini relates that it was ‘a victory ob- 
tained without a combat!’ Mr, Seabrook was 
the first to enter upon the subject, and I be- 
lieve that the opinion which I ventured to ex- 
press was precisely that which he most wished 
to hear.”’ , 

*‘Jeating apart,’’ | replied, “(1 am heartily 
pleased to know this. To what profession do 
you think of turning your attention ?"’ 

“T cannot say that I have yet arrived at 
any decision,’’ said he, with an assumption of 
profound gravity. 
the church, the law, finance, and the study of 


Very precious unto me 

Though I know I drank not first 

Of your love's bright fountain-burtt, 
Yet I grieve not for the past, 
So you only lowe me last ' 


Other souls may find their joy 

In the blind love of a boy 
Give me that which years have tried 
Disciplined and purified, 

Such as, braving storm and blast, 

You will bring to me a¢ last ' 


” 


There are brows more fair than mine 
Eyes of more bewitching shine 
Other hearts more fit, in truth, 


For the passion of your youth “Tt lies at present between 


But, their transient empire part 


You will rarely done me last ' 


medicine. Indeed, Lam hourly expecting the 


arrival of deputations from each of these pro 





Wing away your sommer-time 
Find a love in every clime feasions, soliciting me to confer immortality 
Roam in liberty and light 

I shall never stay your flight 
Por | know, when all ix past, 
You will come to me af /ast' 


upon their respective bodies ; and until I have 
considered the advantages and disadvantages 
attendant upon all, I cannot definitively state 
whether it is to be the Archbishopric of Canter 
bury, the Woolsack, the Chancellorship of the 
Exchequer, or the Presidency of some distin 


Change and flutter as you will, 
I shall «mile secarely still guished Medical Society.”” 
Patiently I trast and wait, , 
. Thus conversing, mingling jeat with earnest, 
Though you tarry long and late , . 
Prise your epring till it be past, 


(mnly, only Love we Last’ 


MY BROTHER'S WIFE. 


BY AMELIA B. EDWARDS. 


| 
} some time passed by, and | was just about to 
| 
| 


stairs, told us that Theophile had returned 
home from his morning-drive. 
Up he came, bounding over three or four 





steps at atime, and entered the drawing-room 
His face was flashed 
some cards in bis hand, and the very air with 
which he threw them down at Adrienne's feet 
was thatof aman nearly beside himself with 


by «#torm. he carried 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


excitement. 
THE SKY DARKENS RRFORF THE STORM. 
exclaimed. 


** Here, wife!’ he 


here, my 
“Here is some life, here is some amusement, 
A masked ball, 
thank heaven! and one patronized, authorized, 
originated by all the best people in Brussels! 


I called on Adrienne the next morning, and 
found Seabrook there before me. She was 
leaning back ina fautewl with a book lying 


here is some variety at last! 


copes = aemall table close at hand. He The king lends his name—the nobility and visi 
was bending over some geraninms in the win- , ; 
tors subsecribe—it is everything that is private, 

dow, and looked up, as I entered the room, , © ian talon od 
ave Laken a dozen 


| tickets directly, and it is expected that all wil! 


select, and extravagant! 
with a troubled expression upon his face, such 


as I had seldom seen there before. 


| be sold before evening. Oh, is it net charm 


Adrienne observed my glance, and smiled | ing?” 
~omew hat ly. 
omewhet sadly Involuntarily I glanced at Adrienne to see 
“IT have been undertaking the graceless 
Office of adviser to your friend,"’ she said, after 


the customary salutation» 


| 
| how she would relish this proposition and the 


tone in which it was conveyed; but her eves 
Were over. - . x 
c were fixed upon the ground, and [ could not 
think it is almost his duty to employ his edu 

° ’ |} read the most transient emotion in the com 
cation and talents in the exercise of some ho- | 
- “= | posed immobility of her face. 
norable pursuit. Here are tickets for you both,’ continued 
“Then, madame,” 


I replied, ‘you should Theophile, boisterously, as he forced the card 


aivise me likewise, for 1 find myself in precise- | into Seabrook’s hand and mine We will 
ly the same position.’ we will invent costume 


‘Not so; 


make a merry party 
you have estates to cultivate—de- | _ we will have a glorious night of it! 

pendents whose happiness must rest, ina great He began walking to and fro, in hia wild 
measure, upon your treatment—wealth which 
All these 


things may be sufficient for a rich scholar who 


mood, and his words came thick aud fart. like 
it is your task to employ worthily. those of aman whose tongue has been loosed 
by wine. 

loves his library, his old home, and his 


* pater “You, Adrienne, you shall go as Marie An 


like vou’ 
that would be an 
Let it be Marie Stuart ' 


nal acres’ Letter than the civil warfare of PPO | toinette—#he was blonde and bell 


Marie 


evil omen 


fessional life. Such is net the case with your | Antoinette !—no, no 
He confesses that his resources are in 
He would fain 
be the possessor of some few hundred volumes 
of poetry, history, and romance. He enjoys 


refined society, and would wish o« casionally to 


friend. 


sufficient for his requirements. “Just as bad,” interrupted Seabrook Sh 
was beheaded. 

“Joan of Arc, then'"’ 
remarked Adr 


** You are resolved that 


“Joan of Are was burnt,”’ 
be the entertainer as well as the entertained. enne, forcing a smile 
It would please him, now and then, to purchase mine shall be a tragic part, Theophile 

** Jnable! exclaimed my brother, looking 


could love a faithful horse, or three or foar sa- | round with an odd, wondering star: ‘Why 


| do these fatal names come into my head’ We 


a painting by some favorite arist; and he 


gacious dogs, if it were in his power to become 


e | 
their master. mean to be merry—we mean to forget every 


“A very pretty picture of the beau ideal of | thing but pleasure—we want no evil omens! 
He Pallas, or Helen, or the Virgin Mary—they 


were not beheaded, or burnt, or gulllotined 


a ‘wealthy connoisseur,’’ I replied. ‘It re 
minds one of Beckford and Horace Walpole, or 


of that luxurious desire of Gray's, who wished wore they? Hal ha’ Let ua enjoy it in pros 
that he could lie all day upon a sefa, read 


ing eternal new novels of Crebillon and Mari 


peet! bare de hal masque! 


* But you have not vet told us where it 


Vaux! to take place,’ said I, addressing hiim for the 
She smiled again, and shook her head play- | gest time. 
fully. “Where! Why, where should it be bel, 


‘You misapprehend me,"’ she said. ‘It | unlews in the ball-room of the Opera’ We «hall 


would distress me to hear Mr. Seabrook aspire have the entire orchestra for our band, and it 
only to the position of a ‘wealthy connois 


| will be the best ball of the whole season’ 


seur.’ You speak of a life thus devoted—tI of | What characters shall we take‘ What wil! 
4aiexurm. He must earn the privileges of laste you be, Seabrook’ What will you be. Paul’ 
and liberality before he can enjoy them. Then, not waiting for any reply, “1 have 


“Am | then to understand that Seabrook 
contemplates entering upon the study of a pro- 
fession’’’ | asked, incredulously. pierre—Charles the Twelfth—Philip de Com 

He blushed and laughed. mines—Dante—the Man with the lron Mask 

** The die is not yet cast,’ he said, with an Shakspeare——the Count of Monte Christo—fir 
assumption of badinage that seemed hardly | Philip Sydney—the Knave of Hearte—Rob Rey 
natural, ** but I really contemplate such astep, —Masaniello—Napoleon Buonaparte—Polichi 
and have contemplated it for some weeks. | nello—Richard the Third 
When a man passes five-and-twenty he finds a, beard! Ha! ha! What a medley’ 
blank in his life that needs to be filled up by for all to choose from ”’ 
tome grim word, seach as ‘physician,’ ‘law. * And when does it take place’ 
yer,’ or ‘statesman.’ It is my turn now, /I | rienne, with a sigh. 


thought of hundreds for myself, | he continued 


**but I can't decide. What say you to Kobes 


Erasmus Biue 


Enough 


asked Ad- 


libraries of Paris, London, and Berlin, you | 
commanded the finest collections iv the world | 


shame! you are seceding from your own | 


take my leave when the stoppage of a carriage | 
| beneath the windows, and a man’s voice onthe 


* To-morrow week—the 16th of October."’ 
| “But shall we be in Brussels, Theophile ’ 
| Were we not to start for Burgundy in three or 
four days ?"’ 
“What folly ' 
the ball for that’ 
week later 
**Not go at all, Theophile ?"’ cried Adrienne, 
| rising and fixing a searching glanee upon hi« 
face. *‘ What de you mean?’ 

* Bah, Adrienne! low you take everything 
Let us be happy while we can! I 
will goto the ball—I swear it! And so will you, 
my wife; I shall insist—mon Jaew! UI shall in 
sist. Courtrai ix to be a steward,’ he con 
tinued, falling back into the nwkless strain he 
had pursued before, ‘and De [Orme maater of 
They wanted me to be a 
he, I War Te 


Would vou think of missing 
We can goto Burgundy a 
or we need not go at all" 


| seriously ' 


the ceremonies. 
| steward—but I would not! no 
solved to be merry—to be free! free! free!” 

And again he laughed aloud, and «till he 
kept striding backwards and forwants—back 
wards and forwants--like a prisoner in a dun 
geon, 

Quite silently | rose and left the room. I 
could not bear to see it. There was something 
ghastly in his wild mirth, and I dared not give 





way to the displeasure which it roused within | 


; me. 
As | passed down the staircase, a hand fall 
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in reiterated assurances of her husband's af | curiosity with which the scene itself could tn- 


| fection—in suggestions that his new pursuit, | spire me, | consented to accompany my bre- 
far from being a fixed passion, could only be | ther and his wife to the masked ball. She 
considered in the light of a passing folly-—in went with the vague hope that her presence 
promises that | would endeavor to keep him | might preserve him from the temptations of 
in my sight as much as possible, and by every | the cant tables, which, as the announcements 
indirect means in my power, hasten his return | told, were to be prepared in the King's retiring 


te Burgundy. 

Uneertain and unsatisfactory as they are, 
these assurances serve in some degree to calm 
the impetuosity of her mood, Presently the 

| excess of agitation subsides, and by-and-hy a 
low occasional sob ia all that T hear. 

Thus, at length, | leave her, and pausing 
with suspended breath outside the door, hear 
the voiees of Theophile and Norman Seabrook 
vet conversing in the drawing-room, — It seem 
that they are still discussing the subject of the 
hall, for the words ‘ costume—feather-gro- 
teaque,”’ accompanied by a prolonged peal of 
laughter, come distinctly to my ear and jar 
upon it painfully. 

| Andso Lturn away, and hasten down inte 
the street unnoticed. 

lam to meet Vogelaang, to-night, at the lit- 
tle inn of Ixelles, and [| hope much from the 

| interview. It must be done quickly—it must 
he done quickly ! 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


| ing lightly on my arm caused me to turn, It 
' 


} was Adrienne. 


THE RVENTS OF A WHEE. 


Pale as marble—breathless—with one finger | 


pressed on her lips, she opened a door apon the 
| landing, and, with her hand still resting on my 
| kleeve, led me in and closed it softly. 
| For some moments we were both silent; 
| then, in a voice that went to my heart, se mea 
| sured, so low, so unnaturally calm it was, she 
spoke to me. 

‘You are his brother, Monsieur Pan). You 
have known him longer and better than [. 
You know all his faults Tell me what this 
is.’ 

1 looked down aud shook mv head im si 
lence 

“Strange things have taken place of late, 


Monsieur Paul,’ she continued, still firmly. 


‘He has not been the same man since we arrived 
in Brusselx. He hae 
| ciates of whom I know nothing. 
timber, and even 

Do you know 


wnxietics, debts, asso 
Trtinense ex 
peuses have been incurred 
land, has been parted from 
| anything of this ?"’ 


Again the same mute reply What other 
could I give her’ 

“He—he has sold some farms of tine in 
Kngland,”’ she said, and her volee wavered 
slightly. ‘‘His lawyer was with him every 
day last week. There is some fatal propensity 
eome—some infatuation at work, | am con 
vinced. The other night he came home as day 


was dawning, and in the morning I found a 


! pack of cards seattered apon the floor of his 


dressing-closet. Hehe gambles 
There, i 


However 


‘* No, no’? Lexclaimed eagerly 
am certain you do him an injustice! 
weak and thoughtless he may be, Theophile, I 
am assured, could never bea gambler"’ 

“He is a gambler," she said ina rapid and 


I know 


the names of the 


more excited tone. “ He is a gambler. 


it; for | have heard him eal 
rleep. But let that 
pass——let him gamble—let him ruin himeeif 


eards and colors in hi 


and me—-let us be 
. 


casts 


beyvars, pensioners, out 
everything, in the name of Heaven, so 
that our hearte be not extranged from each 
other’ Leould endure everything but neglect 

1 could be 


ave that of my husband's « 


happy under every privation 
' Whi 
did we ever come here’ Why wa ever 


nlidence 


loves meno longer! Ele lawes tus 
neo longer 
broken mow 


All ber pride and strength wa 


snd bending ber fa dewn upon her hand 
nh Hhed convualsively. 

Alas, madame’ j tid mrowiulls 

whatean ldo’ Th is a sad sipht for m 

I know that he lowes wou «till I would stak. 


mv life Shall | speak to him’ 


upon it! 
She dashed ler tears aside with a haughty 
gesture of the hand, rose te her full height 
and looked at me with a sort of yy ud anyer in 
hereves that blinded mime, as if | had been 
guilty of some deep offenes sd could) mot 


hift them in her presenes 


Speak to him, sir!) she ered “peak to 
hin’ Have I fallen so low that even von in 
sultme new’ Think vou that [| need an int 
weer” That Dinust plead f mercy’ That 
lam about to kneel down at my husband 
feet, and pray for his kind glanees’ N it ts 
te tue 

Standing there in her lofty nm, Uplrad 

r tue with her flashing eves, and irling lip 
so flushed, disdainfal brow hiee Levoke 4 u { 
more than woman—then idenly pives way 
aml Weeps again, and entreats my pardon, sab 
bingly and through her tears 

It is her grief, she saves, that makes her un 
ust she has been thinking of it, and fretti 

erit, by day and night for many weeks. ¢ 
her brain and her heart ache ond her very 
voles grows strange to her own ear 1 ririat 
forgive ber I wi will T net “hie but a 
weak girl-*he know not what ¢ 
Where to tarn the wants help by ker 
fort =I ¢ broken-hearted, and she long» t 
Ihe 

A this is said at nlerva with a 
buried in the cushions of a sofa. and fort 


treml xg from head to foot 


How am | to help—comfort—adviee a yrief 
like this’ Whatecan I say or do, with the »« 


lution of the dark seeret hidden in my breast 





and the knowledge of a blacker sin than even 
she dreams of 
of an iron hand, npon my heart’ My 
source ix in vague, general terms of «ympathy 


pressing down, like the weight 


my re 


Adrienne during th: 


fow words will suffice te relate all that 


| A 

| took place during the week which intervened 
between the last chapter and the next. It was 

| a weary time; occupied by delays —disap 

| pointments —lonhts—-daily- increasing appre 
hensions 


Adrienne was inthe right—Theophile gam 
bled. 


and on the evening of the 


Vogelsang had discovered it lony wine, 
very day that 
the datelli 


genee received ite final confirmation from the 


Aclrienne confided her fears to me, 
| lips of my associate. Nay, wore even than 
this, Hauteville 
purchased in: the 


Hauteville, which had been 
morning time of his hapyi 
ness, and which was to have descended as an 
integral portion of the Latour property from 
generation to generation, was publicly adver 
tiked for sale in all the Belgian and Freneh 
hewspapers ' 

He might have been saved —he might have 
been saved even now, had TP but succeeded in 
Alas! 


some Unaecountable torpor seemed to Posnems 


rousing Vogeleang to immediate action, 


him. Whether from the fear of failure; the 
reluetanee to face his wife; or a refinement 
upon his vengeance which delighted in holding 
the «word suspended abowe her head, | eannot 
tell but every day he deferred the execution 
of our project—-every day T lost hope and cou 
rage every day plunged Theophile deeper and 
deeper inte rain 

Twice LT saw Adrienne, but only upon the 
last occasion did T fad myself alone with her. 
I had no favorable intelligence for her ne con 
solation which could afford her the faintest 
hope for the future. She had read the an 
respecting Hauteville, and was 
Theophi le 


had refused to give her any explanation of his 


hotneetment 
even more unhappy than before. 
aflairs -had spoken to her with harshness and 
impetuosity had abseented himself as much 
4 possible from bome, and now seldom met 
her, even at meals In society alone they ap 
peared toyether as before, and in the face of 
the world maintained the semblanes of that 
sored confidences 
All this 
tish Whieh only made my own trouble too 

1 could 
and | found the interview 


o painful that To bad mot the 


Which existed no longer 

Adrienne told me with a heart an 
heavy for endurance de nothing to 
illeviate her misery, 


courage to te 


pat it 

As for my other friend | saw Maryparet 
twiee or thrice, and Seabrook even less fre 
quently He Was tauch occupied now in mak 


iny arranyements for commencing the study of 


the law, and was frequently absent Upon vinit 


toe Antwerp, where be had consultations upon 


the subject with an Koglish eolicitor resident 
in that city Somehow a check had fallen 
pon our intercourse of late acheck, but not 
1 coolness Ww. ed each other as heartily 
awsever, but we met le frequently, and our 
tra ug pr ote Were a yiven Up amd for 
rotten Perhaps tl fault sy with myself, 
after all I think ot ded There were events 
and anxiet wl Pdared net reveal te him 
I had apy nttuen “ hol could not ex 
plain biertaie whochl thd dee adnltted 
toney | tir Iehiip and poriert 
filets are © Wi tl 1s lack af 
t) » th | i h i flower th 
Thus matt within twod f th 
mineke ld ball f oo I pels at ipoatend 
»thuch etjpovnernt Then Voyeleang told toe 
that he had «oj ti bee etiations with the 
manager ofthe theatre, and had purchased hix 
promise of ¢ toe with at f two thousand 
fram, Which | wae to pay leanas agreed te 
uduct a itm r treaty with the subeordinates 
sivl all wa t last t the #pedy 
ipeiahitiuest i t st ' lay wae 
at Utely fixesd, ant though I felt that the 
first step was t lL yet chafed ii pationt! y 
ut the delay { ! F Rpeend ~# peed 
“pen a* 
So the lOth of © ur round, and n 
th lecmive t i 


(HAPTER XXIX 


TH? MArhkKeE!I HALL, 


More from the desire of affording an escort to 


evening, than from any 


| rooms. I, because I felt convinesd that Theo- 
| phile would take his own course, and leave her 
to the companionship of whatever acquaintance 
he might chance to meet. Seabrook, too, was 
absent upon one of his Antwerp excursions,— 
Probably, had he been near at hand, T might 
| have excused myxelf; fob I felt but little In the 
mood for this carnival folly, 

From Theophile's residence to the oper 
house we travelled in unbroken silence, Two 
hearts out of three, at least, were too heavy 
| for speech: and even my brother, leaning back 
moodily ina corner of the carriage, was grave 
and absorbed. 

It was a dark, windy night, and sadden 
gusts of rain came dashing against the win 
dows, The street was full of vehicles, mowing 
| along in two lines, and all towards the «ame 
spot. Going onward thus slowly, with the 
lights from the shops and the glare ov the 
surrounding carriage lamps flashing in upon 
us every now and then, revealing our pale, 
wad faces and fantastic dresses to each other!’ 
eyes, We seemed more like a party of mourners 
than a company of masks on their way to a 
| ball, and I could scarcely divest myself of the 

idea that we formed part of «ome grotesque, yet 
| awful fanereal procession. 
As we neared the theatre door, our progress 





became more and more diffleult, and at last 
we stopped altogether, The carriages were 
‘setting down,”’ it appeared, about a hundred 
yards in advanes, and we were not likely to 
reach our destination for a quarter of an hour 
Theophile 


muttered an impatient cure, and, after look 


or twenty minotes at the least 
ing angrily from the windew for several mi 
nutes, flung hitaself back as before, and plaved 
with his eword knot 

He wore the rich and elaborate costume of 
Vrinee Charles Kiward the Vretender, and 
looked, in his ruffles and velvets, the wery type 
of Reotland’s chivalric darling. Sitting there 
with his plumed hat resting on his Knee: his 
fair hair hanging in nateral corte almoet to bis 
collar, bis breast covered with jewel#, and his 
hands with rings, PE thought | had newer seen 
Hittee so biaridwonne Adrienne could be perua 
ded to wear nothing more conspicnous than a 
white satin doming, embroidered with silver 
| ower; and a similar costume made in plain 
black wilk furnished me with the only inoog 
nite T cared to assnnne 

Gradually we advanest, a few stepe at a 
time, and soon there remained bat one carriage 
Adrienne 


uneasily in bis 


between ourselves and the door 


wigchendt Theophile tirred 
corner 

“Why do you sigh, Adrienne? he asked, 
roughly "We shall be released in another 
minute 

That in why LT sigh 


his wife 


Theophile, Anewered 
They were the fleet words that had been ape 
ken since we started, 
“Tow! Tho you mot like the ball’ Are you 
dissatisfied with your drews -whieh, LT confers 
tight have been more elegant? 


TD like the dress as well as any other, Thee 


phite, bat Leare nothing for the ball 
'Bhe cares nothing for the ball Mah’ all 
Wothen are contrary If you care nothin for 


the ball pray why have you taken 


the trouble te come te it? 


tmiadanie, 


This was spoken even mere harshly thane be 


fore, but with an effort, as if he were endes 


voring to be out of temper Findus that 


retinitiod silent, he repeated the quention 


“Why hav vou taken the trouble te 
cote * 
* Because you are Pheopt 
i tuhed ! ohed anid t th 
witedow, = | titly bie beya ayain 
Moot te a tnaeked bea tah 1, at 
! unt ln wt t} t f wl vu t 1 
Heist tipen your try t ' " 1 t 
! hit 
Iw tr } j 1} ‘ 
tered 
At this macnn arr i i 
" tre iwa md ! | te t) 
Ligebatend tran with aw ! j»t 
paver t { erowd thackere the 
ntl ' 
rm pl wid f ! | 
{ hut 
Adin } ala 
you ar 
it eized her teamed amd k eit war ¥ At 
that t ‘? ‘ t tu '* t 1 r 
' bet t i t ! teal wil 
from t j tapud throug! 
id } row ' twee ated 
anetl mote nt bad 1 thee he er t 
{ ri i wl rf way up tl r ! 
at to tl all r beyond 
A trang ‘ truly, beat er ioend 
{ my ny than T had ting 
ier wil Nehly comtugied per walk 
tan v ated ‘ hee 
f t? Alo Were tiny ! far 
Many uwtem held th ' ke ine Qheadr 
hiatal r Wore them hangit virom t 
r wrist. and the wi ieeetoblage seen 
it u mor ‘ ) f th lieplay of 
taste, and an opportunity of ration, than 
t bal masque i as | had often read and 


heard about in histery and romance 

A stream of promenadem was circulatin, 
slowly round the room, and into this train we 
1, Theophile and Adrienne in 


One of the 


inv intarily fe 


advance, I followimg in their wake 


‘ Amul Mousieur be 


SS 
EXTABLISHED AUOUST 4 1881. 

{ WHOLE NUMBER ISSUED, 1990. 
first persons we encountered was M. le Marquis 
de Courtrai, laboriously scented, powdered and. 
rouged, and carefully made into the Hhemess 
of Louls Quatorse, ‘to whom,"’ as he smiling- 
ly averted, ‘he flattered himself that he bore 
some hamble resemblance. |’ 

Finding Adrienne retain the arm of Thee- 
phile, M. le Marquis fell presently into the 
rear, and honored me with his conversation. 

He began by assuring me that the first re- 
quisite in society was the possession of the 
gran air, and that the grand air was precisely 
the point upon which the youths of the pre- 
sent day were most deficient. He next pro- 
ceeded to inform me that there were many Ape 
women in that very ball-room who were lan- 
guishing, \, Jeet. ly L x 4 hing, for him (mM. 
le Marquis), and he accompanied that interest 
ing announcement with a variety of piquante 
and alluring details. From thence he diverged 
into a history of his female successes, past and 
present; and (as | made a good listener, and 
never opened my lips in reply, which would, 
indeed, have been rather diffleult, seeing that I 
heart without comprehending one half of what 
he said.) he enlarged upon this theme with 
considerable complacency and eloq on 
Finding, however, that my attention was nea- 
ter rather than passive, and beeoming, perhaps, 
dimly aware that my mind was occupied with 
other thoughts, M. le Marquis at length thought 
fit to drop the subject of his conquests, and te 
iudulge in a few observations on the persons 
and things around him. 

“The Hospodar le looking remarkably well 
tonight. You did not see him’ Heavens, 
how droll! He passed as on the instant in the 
costume of a bashaw, with hie eldest son car- 
A pretty girl to 
the left, in that Cireassian drew. Charming 
A good arm, 
too, and a nicely-turned ankle, Soarcely plump 
enough, Ethink' Eh’ A nice girl, though— 
avery niece girl,’ (M. le Marquis had an 




















| vying the taile before him. 


back and shoulder -charming ' 


j agreeable way of dissecting the perfections ef 
a lady, as if he were a buteher, and of com- 
were @ 
** Here in Madame la Haroune de Val 
lonvert, looking hideous in the costume of 
Queen Klizabeth ' Von dieu! that woman is 
positively too fat! Ah, Madame la Baronne, 


mending them afterwards, as if he 
cork.) 


this is averitable pleasure! Always charming, 
1 find 
Hy the way, M. La 
| tour, TE think that we have the history of pertl 
| dieus Albion at the ball to-night. I myself 
have coon three Henry the Kighth«, foar Rich 
ani the Thirds, two Hlack I’rinees, and more 
| thay one Oliver Cromwell, Ah--ah' De you 


always recherche, Madame la Haronne 


your costume delicious 


wee that woman youder in the costume of 
Norma, with the wreath and sickle and the 
classic drapery ‘ Mark her fine figur her 
her neck 


She wears her mask, yet can vou not tell whe 


graceful head her arme—her pose! 
ashe ia? 
Dlooked, started, doubted, shook my heme. 
‘Mon Then! 


theugh her face be masked ' 


Not know the Vowelsang, even 
Me womnt boy, 


have you he #yee, fo setees There in not 


such another woman in Hrussele She in glo 
Your brother, I 
eh! owt 
Why the world does 


rete — tagnifloent-—-superl! 
fancy, Would net need to look twice 
de you net comprehend? 
ay 

Marquis elevated his eye 
» pinek 


iis Quatorze, 


brows, shrugged his shoulders, took 


of enufl with the grand air of I 


sd subsided inte a significant et 
Just at ti imetur Phooopel vlucted 
Adrietine to a «eat Monsieur le Marquis ab 


ruptly quitted ty fe, and few te the back of 


her chair, where he took up his stand in the 
attitude of leer dewoted slawe Pheopl livesl 
away inte th wi and disappeared and I, 
in tapeltar vith my sister in law reejuent, 
strolled on bdly anned the thror it wl ob 
ervin tee ‘ mv tind apr ‘ liverted, 
for a briet «putes by th velty ated rheobitiewne 
th 7 mie 
There wae a baw! playing at the farther ! 
f the room, w an ares had ' { 
for 1 it r | made my way ” 
beye amd f 1 the spam ’ y 
ule pent ' \ party . per 
' habited tm the puetar i t? 
r f Dew \L., wer the 
t ated ' iy ure t tiqne 
rudio ry «ia ft) y to the 
Hpaniteent i t 
t rav t “ i 
‘ Voeceons te 
Weaeu | " at 
" t I ast ” rewl 
bed i ‘ ‘ ut 
rath ovta y of whom 
had i ‘ ieven 
uy ' whiecl 
akirtedt ' 
I ‘ t bout t r 
at fret t teu hi t my 
_ If t | bead lef Ader 
in tw ! i set | doubted mot t t h 
was tv t mupletely w 
onversation of Monustear de Courtra r 
fore worked my f gradually the 5 
ara ljustemergesd Inte a pa t r m 
¥* Ware cotlupar alive a “ l alr 
etuideuly face te face with tl tiashket N rua, 
ul received a smart s ankle from 
the sword of her compa ate tan Wrapped 
in a long Spanish ik reaching almost to his 


feet, and whose bead and tace Were shrouded 


in «a broad sombre with heavy black plumes 
They « met t t 


¥ past, tarned to apologise 


n haste, but the gentle 
man, though near 

\ theusand pandons, momsieur,’’ he said 
“IT dit net observe that my rapier was in your 
why 


It was the vowe of Theophile 
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Por a moment | stood quite »til! —then sighed 
heavily, and went upon my way. Of cour it 
would be so «I might have guessed it before 
He came te this ball for the purpose of meeting 
her—had moet probably presented her with 
the adi iasion | 

Yet | war pleased that he should hare a 
eamed a second diaguisee, That, at leat, tee 
tihe te some littl regard fer the opinion of 


the world averted somewhat of the moteriety 
of hie intrigue . argued some lagering Teepe t 
for his wife 


I found Adrienne where | had left her, and 
the Marquis was so obliging a to relinquish 
his post on my return. She was leas sad than 
wrusl, and the gay scene amused her The 
kiss, too, which Theephile had imprinted upon 


revived her 


ber hand in the carriage. hat 
drooping spirit. 
” Perhap« she said, hopefally, ‘hie mania 


for extravaganee te on the wane, You were 
the good prophet who foretold it, my good bre 
ther. lt wae, after all, bat a whim. and if it 
be over, and that he was pleased by the indul 
gener of it 1 «hall not remember whether it 
Were of Were bot an etpensive oF 4 dangerens 
one 

* Tadeed, readame, | hope that it may le #0." 

“Do net «av it with euch a grave alr, Mr 


Paul. | feel assured that it ie eo, and the as 
surance makes me, ah, eo happy! Te merroew 
1 @ill persuade him to withdraw Manteville 


from the market, and we will go down together 
to dear old Rargundy befor 
How 
will she mot, Mr 
the dogs ah, vee’ even the dogs! 


a week be over! 
pleased your mother @ill he to see us, 
An | the servants, and 
Poor Hee 


tor’ he will net forget me’ 


Pond hilt’ hew slender an act of grace euf 
feed to O)) that trusting little heart with erat) 
tude, forgiveness, love-—ay, even to overflow 
ing ° 

Convereing thas -#he full of garrulous hope 


and suticipation, | silent and diepirited— two 


more hours paseed away, and the rooms began 
theagh almost imperceptibly as wet, te 


It wae ten 


grow 
thinned of the brilliant company 
first 
suggests that we ehonld look 


o'clock when we arrived, and it ie now 
twee 


for Theephile, and return home as speedily as 


Nd rietine 


mayvihy tor the hour grows late eo We rine 





and make the tour of (he salons 
Alraredar of prinoes, Kings, Knights, cava 
liet=. Wieh!arndere, Rhetorical celeloities, Keo 
mane Hanmlets Mepohiet phe oe Poltolinell 
hartequine delandeam ester Poasants off 
oore, Vor " seed Spaniel foldletmen we met 
but th r tt heautifa of glittering Chartes 
Biwand whom we seek. or that dark Dicdal 
with «! ' tel eatene ‘ whom T heep an 
en . the war 
4! rewe ner ' 
Vorhoay whoey fall ’ to 
hap he may } ard ree 
! t t hard pen my art ' 
1 sew ut, ae if wit) ubtea joaen it 
th t! ht that w 
rm" ot t dewerted fonts 
tw al eupiet, ated thome bey sone 
olde { nh plain domine Whose 
thank 1 aetd vied wheoee face look ear 
teat k whist amd y jet 
It te flud that I net bere Ww. 
mn } ' ked or missed him dew 
atatr af Let «u bee & ated wearch 
agar 
a ! k and searh again, threading 
iy wav tl ich a part f the hall recom 
pase ’ ! t the pillar peering eagerly 
] } {the w lows and behind 
the Iraj the «curtains Thu sneother 
hour pa It 1) k nl The 
phitle treet nd 
Poor Ad Kvory trite te Crvteeleling 
now “ takes off her task the room, ehe 
“ave » warm that she oan scarcely breathe 
Vet she stants aft thie moment in the current 
of ow sy from the deor’ ler face ie deadly 
white, and ani feel her heart beat againet my 
arm 
He must ha gone how Can he be itl? 
Has any accitent hapy i That idea is ter 
rilvle ot i nhet preves her from asking 
one or tw pereons tear whom We are stand 
ing f thew have seen her hushand. of if anvw 
penticmar has tween tak They eniy 
stare tithe ' remain « nt, amd ne shrugs 
his «h { vied mutters Poor thingy half 
pity " shined his wiser 
I ws et that the beet thing she oan de 
t " if he unwell she will 
fini! At t plain that 
h t her He may have sought 
tae ti"  auNiously as we have 
1 is, pertay new watting fer 
het 
Whe dil t think of that 
befor at nif mvinoed' Thank 
vou atk i. beether Pan The mot t us 
lose aA moter! When mY oarriagy mh 
let us ge--pray let ms ¢ lireetiy 


i Madame Latour « 
varriage ts iifieulty | 


flitis her cloak, wh we had left tm the 


Se we go down hastily. ar 


alled. | have some 


ate of an attendant, ani there are so many 
{ along the pevetoent that it is a 


h the door 


arriages file 


long tin before O81 oan Peo 


All these delaws are terture to Adrienne, and 


she stamps her white-slippened foot apon the 


marble flooring, tn the Tapetiosity of her 
haste 
Ab ‘ast the vehicle draws up 


“Madame Latouwr's carriage stops the way 


is shouted bw three or four voloes at once 
We rash forwand--the door is opemed, and | 
hatei her 

Draw me with me she enfreats, 


forms of ad 


Pau 
forgetting, in her anniety, the 
dress which we have always so scrupnlousiy 
observed 

1 obey ~my fo ie on the 
upon the door, when | am seiaed roughly by 
the arm, and dragget foreitly back 

Stop’ whisper- a 
ear—"'Stop! All ts lost 
they are gone '"’ 

The form is that of a gray friar—the face is 
masked—the voice is the voice of Vogeisang ' 

“Lest—gone! What do you mean’ 

* They hare eloped together—from this very 
spot—two houre age We mast follow them 
at any rick. Ob, | will have blood for this be 


step—my hand 


hearte Voter In my 


we are betrayed 


fore | have done with ber!” 

There is a savage energy in the tome with 
which he utters these words that appels me. 
Adrienne calls to me from the carriage—I plead 


| Laaw them 


a flurried excuse—«hut the door—dirert th- 
conchmean to drive home, and #0 the vehicle 
role away, with ber pale faoe looking back at 
me from the window 


“Well! 1 emelaim, tarning rewad upon 
my associate, “what le to be done’ What 
nest’ 

“What neat?" he save, fereely. ‘* What 


nest’ Peserrt asp veworasce''’ 


CHAPTER XXX 


THe Finney Lee 


1 followed him tea littl dingy cabaret in 
the next street-——a place of mean resort, with 
every shutter closed, and a pale light #tream 
ing from the open deor upon the wet pave 
ment. Aman and woman were drinking at 
the counter, and a sleepy lad in shirtsleeves 
and slippers ushered us inte the parlor at the 
hack, now deserted, but bearing evidence of 
recent company. The sanded floor was strewn 
with fragments of broken glasses, corks, and 
emis of cigare—the tables were smeared with 
wine-—a hazy atmosphere of 
about the 


hung 


clock 


tobacco 


room like a fo~, and the 
pointed to half part three 

Vogeleang called for a half-bettle of brandy 
poured iteut inte a tumbler, and drank half 
In doing #0, he threw back his 
that hi 


and that his face andl lips 


at o draught 


hwnd brow war 


friar * awl | saw 
covered with blood 


were deathly pallu 


You are wounded’ | exclaimed lat 
me go for a surgeon’ 

Ne ne he replied it is nething ! 
fell. Lam a littl faint. In a few minutes | 


shall be the same ao» ever. 
Hie wat 
against the wall, looking ghastly 


eae ke 


Tre TL 


dewn and leaned his head 


vet aletained 





with eagerness te know more, I 
from speech or movement, and stood watching 
Ll eould hear my own heart beating av | 


the tinn 


did eo, and | remember noticing at 
(with a sort of painfully acute suseeptilality t 
every sound, however trifling) that it went 
mutch faster than the ticking of the clock 
Presently he seemed te revive, amd came 


Hix bhanede shook 
held them 


over feebly to the fire place. 


like these of an aged man as he 


te the blaze, amd he stared vacantly before 
hin 
Now tell mm Derived, impationtiv, “tell me 
all Where are they’ Quick quick 
fron he satl, meomdily, amd without 
eatogitig bebe prewwitieen * thome ' 
L know it bot where’ 
Ay where hie repeated * Whore 
That « the tewtion 
There wae a strange, dead apathy ! 
matwer, tetally different te the furten " 
potuesity with whieh he had stopped me at 
the doom of the theatre a few minut: pre 
otely 
Ared beave mm he bdeaiot the romte they 
have taken 


He ot k his head silently 


roftthe wav in which thew trays 

Hut we must pursue them we neuet dis 

tatiet part them 

\y he replied we titieat) we must 
Inetantly 

He stared up at me for a moment then 

Lrepepeenct his head again, and seemed to wateh 


the ember, moaning seftiv te himself 


| resolved te roeaee him 
t iu I said, authoritatively up amd tn 
doing’ The heur are going fast, and every 
minute sees them a mile farther’ We havet 
lieoover everything for ourselves’ Lwill ben 
acalh, and we will go round te beth railway 
stations Perhaps something may be cen 
that way I trust to energy for everything 
My voice, my gestures seemed to animat: 
him. He sat ereet, and made an effort as if to 


eollect his wandering thoughts 
right, he 


you are right 


“You are sand, at length, and 


more firmly Let me have a 
teein of water anda tewel, and bad them bring 
| have lot 


me some bread for l am faint 


wel, and have eaten nothing since noo 
tay 
1 dlidd as he destined 


the stains from his face 


aud assisted him to wash 
and clothing, and te 


throw askle the friars mantle, which he wore 


outeite hte ines He then ate a small crust 
atid Deothy Lowe Ked aired felt) better 
Now | am ready he sant Let u 
There was not a veliele in sight 1 went 
relind te the theatre aud the few that stood 


there were engaged bw masker—for the ba 
vend TE combed Dear the mon 
ngoon teewrily as L passed by 

streets in the mate and dark 


hack aga 


on n 


Treen mi «till without 


succes. 


past the theatre a second time, and 


the direction of the old town, where | met ar 


empty vigilante rolling slowly along ated hinet 


it with diffemity for the driver wae tired, and 
his hours of work were over 


liound Vewelxane better thaa when | left 
but he had bound a red searf round bis 


which made hum leek whiter than ever 


him 
head 
by the contrast, and he leaned hearily upon 
my arm as he got in 

To the Antwerp line, driver, amd as fast as 
vou can make vour horses go’ 
the weary 


im, still em but verv slowly, for 


beasts are scarcel¥ equal te even that short 
journey, and the «iriver ts nearly asleep on the 
hex. Ohm. om, tll tt seems that we shall never 
arrive there 
Again | urge my companion to tell tne 
thicete 
How dit vou learn their fight * 


did vou get that blow *"’ 


W here 


As to their tight, 
the rooms together—1 had 


One question at a time 
levate 
been at their heels the whole evening, 'p my 
friar’s cow! — 1 followed them to the claak-room 
and saw him hurry ber inte the carnage—she 
dropped this nete as she went—listen ‘To 
night vou will be prepared for eseape. | will 
have all in readiness. We can leave the room 
about midmight, and before suspicion is roused, 
we shall be beyond the reach of discovery. 

r. Lo Lonly paused to pick this paper up 

to read it onee, and then I followed the sound 
of their carriage- wheels with the speed of an 
Indian. Suddenly my foot slipped—I fell—my 
head came sharply against the curbetone—| re 
member no more till | recovered my senses, 
about half an hour since, lying on my face in 





a dark, solitary street, with not a soul in sight. | 


On striving to rise and walk, | found myself 
giddy and confusel, and my face wet; bat 
whether with rain or bleed I knew not. Then 
lremembered what had happened, and my 
first impulee was to find you, to pursue them, 
to be revenged’ I did find you, for just as I 
ame up you were leading the lady to her car 
You know the rest."" 
And do you «till feel equal to the purenit’ 
Had you net better see a surgeon, and take 
cote bntef reat before we go farther?" 

Reet! No-—not if | die upon the journey.’ 

Hix old courage and determination speak 
out again now in volee and bearing, and when 
we reach the «tation he is the firet to alight. 

The doors are all fast closed but there is a 
light burning in the windows of ome of the 
lower rooms, and we knock lustily and repeat 
We are not heard: all is perfeetly still 
within. the station seems deserted. 

Again we knock, and are just going away 
disappointed, when a door is opened suddenly 
and a man in a dreesing-gown and slippers 
looks out, and asks us angrily what we do 


riage 


edly 


there at «ach an heur’ 

We want to know when the last train left’ 
Hae there been one eines midnight’ Does mon 
shor remember to have seen a fair gentleman 
awl a dark lady (both very handsome ) together 
lid they take tickets, and 


on the platform ’ 
oan he remember for what pla: 

The station master thanders forth an arti! 
There has not been a departure 
eleven We must 
To the 
gentleman aud the fair 


ery of aluise 


ince ten minutes before 


know that We are mawrais mujets, 
devil with the dark 


vly, and with all impertinents' 


Thus rebaffed, we tarn away and resume our 
places in the cab, desiring the coachman te 
drive to the Ligne da Midi, or South Railway 
To this he gives at first a prrnitive refusal but 
beeing bailed ew promise of a triple fare, oon 
sent= at last to go on, though at a «lower pace 
than ever 

At the South Railroad the outer gates are 
clowed not a light is anwwhere visible—not a 
sound is audible, The coachman thinks that 
there ts neotrain between midnight and six o'clock 
VOM, aml declines te drive us any further 
In vain Dexpostulate —entreat) threaten—urye 
the importance of our business and the illness 
Jehu is inflexible Hi. 


ef iy companion 


homes are of mere importance to him than any 
man's busines, and te Knock them up would 

eve him tore than any man’s illness i. 
has driven us as far as he had agreed——-he must 


be paid and dismissed. In short he disinisses 
' veelf 
“oo we are compelled te alight in the thick 
me taiet of the early morning, and, taking 


helter under an arch wav, bear the vigilante 





trahee avi iway 
What shall we de now’ asks Vogelsany 
peevishly I teel as if Thad ne power te 
think or aet--it is thie cursed blow that ha 


it What «hall wed 


The flret thin «, obwieusly, to get another 

' LD reqelied rh vied, te fined by 
Which read thew have left Wrase 

But how’ Tlow ’ 

There are thirteen gat to the oltw, ar 
there trot 

‘ 

Then we tiuset go fron ite to pate GL we 
fled throogh whieh they passed And now for 
the cana? 

T set off eeprom the anne eh as before, and 
this time with readier su for in a few me 
tents We are once tore seated dle by side, 
sd diving im the direction ef the Porte de 
Hall 

At the Porte de Halle we meet only with dis 


Uppotnitiment No carriages have passed that 


way sinee midnight, but there have been four 


market carts, which came trom the country, 
vod one traveller on horehack 


Which, then, is the nearest) gate from 


Thardiy know, monsieur— I sheald think 
the Porte d’ Anderlecht 
OMT to the Porte 4 Anderlecht 
Avain the blinds are drawn op, and we dash 


vward between the grev lines of trees that 
skirt the Bowlewarnd. It still rains, and the 
morning dawns slowly Vovelsang leans back 
with a groan, and presses bis hands upen his 
hing brow 
You must take the lead new im every 
he saves nioomdily Lain as helpless 
as achale 
Atthe l t Anderlecht we fd the gates 
t 1 hav toe wait for several minutes tx 
yone makes his appearance Then a 
ler comes oat vawning, and preeeeds te un 
Kt We put the same questions te him 
ila wr pst this gate sinee midnight 
A carriage With a lady and gentletaan inside ’ 
He Knows aething of any carriage Ile ts 
mlv just « on duty Shall he call Jean 
Simo JanSimon, it appears, ts lus oom 
rade yonder, sitting sleeping heavily by the 
fire, Wesee him through the open deorway, 
atul we see hew hand it is toe rouse him At 
neth he stuanides forwantd nt half awakened, 


and listens to my interrogations with a glazed, 


heavy ewe sel a half opened mouth 
Has a carriage passed through this gate 
rhe Midnight * 


A carriage, tionsieur’ 
Yes, vee--a carriage, You kuow what a 
Arriage teens * 


arriage diel 
h might have 


Ves, taensietr iI think a 


ee threugh Rat I'm netsuare 


been achaise- or a wagon. [was very sleepy 
at the trme.’ 
ores a shrill rote 


Nav, nay, Jean-Simen,” 


from within, “a carnage did go by abowt—let 
tue «ew, about one o'ctock of the morning.’’ 
Av eke knows,"* says Jean-Simon, point- 
ing ower his shouldee towants the cate-honse. 
She knows." 


Te or 


It was a carriage, of course. 

And in which direction dil it go? 
from the town * 

From town, | think, monsieur. At least, 


Im net certam. But | think-it was from 
tow! 

Prom town, Jean-Simon,’’ save the shrill 
Votes, confirmatively 

Did vou see who was in it’ 

No, monsieur, That is, won: be cure. 


There was a pentleman, 1 think 

And a lady’ Try to recollect—was there 
hot a lady also?" 

“Truly, monsieur, | can’t 


tell. I don't 


think there was a lady. | was very sleepy 

| Just then."* 

| “Holy Virgin, Jean-Simon!" screams the 
shrill voles, impatiently, “there was a lady— 
a lady with a velvet cloak and a veil, leaning 
hack as if she did not wish ustosee her. You 
must recollect the lady '"’ 

“Ay, she knows,”’ says Jean-Simon, con- 
tentedly. ‘‘There was a lady, of course—and 
a gentleman—and a carriage. | saw them all. 
(nM course I did. It's all true, messieurs. She 

| knows."’ 

* Where does this road lead to ’"’ 

“To Halle—Enghien—Tournay.”’ 

Where is the nearest place that I can hire 
a carriage and post-horses, to follow after 


them ?"’ 
Here our driver interposes. 


postmaster’s close at hand, whose horses are 
excellent. I direct him to take us there forth- 
with, and away we go again between the lines 
of gray trees, growing distincter now in the in 


He knows of a 


creasing daylight. 

All were asleep at the post-house, and ten 
minutes more, at the least, were lost in knock 
ing, before we suceeeded in rousing a soul. 
Then a hall-dressed ostler came down—then 
two more, and presently they were putting the 
horses to a post-chaise in the yard. 

And now, for the first time since we started, 
i remember Adrienne and her distress. What 
euffering’ What thinks she of 


my sudden refusal to accompany her—of my 


must she be 
suleequent absence’ 

Hut thie is net the time for reflection. I must 
act, and that quickly ; for the carriage is being 
prepared ; and Lam going on what may prove 
a long journey I tear a couple of leaves from 
my pocket-book, and serawl a hasty note on 
each (ine is to Seabrook, entreating him to 
break this matter kindly to Adrienne, and tell 
ing him, in three words, the cause and object 
of my departure. The other is te Adrienne, 
commending Margaret to her care during my 
alsenoe, and referring her to Seabrook for all 
‘ther information. This done, I fold and ad 
dress them 

Is there any man here whe will faithfully 
deliver these letters, for ten francs ’"’ 

The three oxtler each start forward and offer 
themselves, 

Nay—I can choose but one. Do any of vou 
knew how to read?’ 

There is but one out of the three who eando 
this, so him | choose, and have the satixfaction 
of seeing him ge, with the letters in his hand, 
just as We step inte the chaise and drive off. 

Onoe more away’ Away through the narrow 
out through the 


treet along the Boulevard 

Porte d Anderlecht—now giving passage to a 

sticcession of market carts and pedestrian pea 
snte, bemnd for the markets ef the city. Away 


through the ittered villas, and brick-tlelds, 
uel market that sprinkle the out 


skirts, and on te the flat green 


wardetes 
country, all dim 
aul taded through the falling rain’ 
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TO CHANCE READERS 


Foe the readers, we 


may state 


information of chance 


that among the « ntnbuters to Tur 


Poser, are 

Mary Howitt. 

tirace Greemweed. 

Plerence Perey. 

Martha Rauseelt. 

Mrs. M. A. Denison. 

Author of "My Last 
( ruise.”” 

Author of * The Ebeny 
Casket.” Ac... de. 


G. PB. BR. James, Beg... 
auther of Richelicau, 
(Md Deminion, &«. 

T. Ss. Arthur. 

Pmema Alice Browne. 

Awethor of “Letters 
from Paris." 

Auther of 
Sout." 


“The 
The productions of many other writers of 
great celebrity are also vearly published, from 
the English and otter periodicals, giving thus 
te our readers the ery best pealuctions of the 
very best minds, ether as written for Tur Post, 
which course insures 


or as fresh selections 


a greater variety and brillianey of contents, 
than could possibly be attained in any other 
way 

In addition te this Literary matter, we also 
furnish weekly, Agricultaral Articles, Useful 
Receipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the 


Markets, Ae. &e., Xe. 


LAWLESSNESS. 

It was recently stated that Mr. Bancroft, the 
distinguished historian, had decided not to 
earry his history of the United States any fur 
ther than the formation of the Constitution— 
‘ onsidering the Union at Prevent too much of 
an experiment, to authorize the expression of a 
judgment upon the 
institutions. 
at first, this announcement that a * History of 
the United States 4 


practical workings of our 
However ludicrous it may sound 


is to close at a period where 
the existence of the “ United States’’ properly 
begins, We must admit that this decision is 
about the only safe one that the historian could 
have come to. For Mr. Bancroft is not a mere 
| compiler of annals, but aims to give the spiri- 
| tual history, the ‘‘ very form and pressure’’ as 
| it were, of the times of which he treats—and is 


ed with politics,” as they term it—the bad are 


/ tool, had not been allowed to enter the great 


\ to the philosophic observer. 








nothing if not philosophical. Now, for the upon consideration agree to. That Rot so 
historian, to use a phrase of Mr. much by any improved machinery of elections 
Webster's in relation to Massachusetts, “the | is our political situation to be improved, as by 
Past at least is secure."’ The game is played | the purification and elevation, in some way, of 
out, and a jadgment can be made up upon it, the great primary source and fountain of power 
which at least can never be subjected to the | the body of voters. ' 
mortification of being contradicted by the issue 
of the game itself. But the Presest is anan-| 5¢247 Traver.—Mr. W. B. Thomas, chair. 
ruly subject for a philosophical disquisition, ™*" of the Committee on Sunday Travel, hs. 
designed for the slow printing, and the perma- | Y'™€ Written to the authorities of New York, 
nent record of history. For, before the history | Brooklyn, and Boston, in relation to the effects 
even gets into type, and passes through the | of allowing the city railway cars to run on 
press, the course of events may have stamped Sunday, has received letters from the Mayors 
the philosophy recorted there as unsound and | °f New York and Brooklyn, saying that no 
visionary. j evil, but mach good, has been found to Tesult 
And yet, we confess it, we are somewhat sur- \from it. No increase of rowdyiam, &ec., has 
prised at this course on the part of Mr. Ban. | been noticed, they say, therefrom. The Mayor 
croft. It denotes a want of faith in the sound | Of Boston says that only one or two roads run 
ness of the principles which underlie our Ame- ‘their cars in that city on Sunday, but he has 
rican institutions, and in the permanency of | 20t Observed any bad consequences, 
those institutions themselves, which we bad | 
not expected from him. Mr. Bancroft is in | . . 
theory an ardent Democrat—of course we do | New Dublications. 
not use the word so much in its party sense, | 
asin ite wider meaning—we think it was he, 
though it may have been Mr. Brownson, who NOTES ON BOOKS. 
first defined Democracy, at a political celebra- Kayard Taylor gives the world another vo. 
tion, amid high enthusiasm, and with three lume—Travers is Gaeece asp Reasia—(G, P, 
times three, ax ‘The supremacy of man over Putnam, New York,) which has the vigor and 
vividness of his former works, and makes the 





his accidents’’—the regarding the fact of man- 
hood as the essential thing, and the mere ac- | Teader a partaker in the happiness of his sight. 
cidents of birth, of fortune, of intelligence, and | seing. To us who must make our tour of the 
of virtue as the non-essentials, upon whieh | World in the easy chair, it is no small privi- 
“A man’s | lege to have a guide like Bayard Taylor, Por 

However | be has admirable common sense, a quick, ob. 
servant eye for the homely and ordinary ag. 


little if any stress should be laid. 
a man for a’ that'’—says Burns. 
ignorant, however degraded, however corrupt, 
he is still a man—and, for that reason, the | Pets of men and things, together with a true 
peer and equal in political rights and privileges | artist's perception of pictorial beaaty where. 
ever, and in whatever form, it may be. Here 
in fireece, for instance, he shows ue without 
illusion the shabby and squalid Greek present, 
and yet we lose no curve of the grace, no 
glow of the beauty, nor aught of the grandeur 
or the glory of the old classic and herotc Past 
which makes the land immortal. I wowld be 
worth while to read this volume if only to en. 
joy the fine fire-burst of lyrical enthnsiasm 
with which he welcomes the Parthenon, that 
glorious temple whose ‘* perfect beauty is the 


of all other men. 

This we take to be the political philosophy 
which, as a general thing, underlies the politi- 
eal institutions of these United States. Paut- 
aside the race, we take it for 
the majority of the people, 
national 


ting hegre 
granted that 
without distinction of descent, 
wealth, intelligence or virtue, do rule these 
United States; that the Democratic 
principle we have alluded to, is practically in 
operation—and that that principle is now as 
fairly on trial as any political principle ever | ¢*pression of eternal love and joy.’ Soe every 


great 


And yet Mr. Baneroft, growing old where throughout the book, he makes us hai! 
with am artist’s rapture the lovely Greeian 
landseape, as it blooms with bright luxari- 
ance and pomp of color upon the inward eye. 
Now in [mlmatia, itis the rich plain sleeping 
in warm light, the blue harbor enclosed by par 


has been. 
and cantious, evidently is failing in his faith. 
What has alarmed him’ What threatens to 
eut short the thread of those profound phi- 
losophical reflections, which the youth of the 


country read with so much enthusiasm and 


aimiration ’ ple islands, and the bald, lilac-tinted meun- 
We can | “ins of the Bosnian frontier, closing in the 


The ap 


Mr. Bancroft. 


sav, however, as to mally others. 


We cannot say as to 
large and cheerful picture, that moves our ad- 


miration. Then, perchance, in the capital of 


parently increasing Lawlessmess around them, 
New 


York and Baltimore, is evidently sapping the 


Montenegro, we stand in the public square, 
aml see the overhanging mountains burning 
with vermillion and orange in the last splendor 
Or in the Gulf of Corinth, on a day 


tally in the large cities, such as 


oop 


faith of many whose principles are the same as 
Mr. Ranecroft’s, and whose hopes were once as of sunset. 
Sonvent of crystalline clearness, we see the long, rhyth 

mical undulations of the interlinking moun 

tain clearly and delicately evt asa 
| fries of Phidias, on the blue plane of the air 

the snowy hump of Parnassus rising above 
the tawny Dorian hills—and eastward the 
faintly streaked summit of Helieon—and fur- 
ther, floating in dimmest distance, Citheron— 
and on. the wild, dark 
masses of the Erymanthian hills, sloping away 


Every lmost, almite a growing evil 





and every one almost has some remedy. One chains, 
man proposes a change of the State Constitu 
tion, he wants still more frequent elections— 
lower salaries—another wants 


another wants 


rotation in) offiee—another the election of all 


officials directly by the people—another a fuller 


southern shore, the 


attendanee at the primary meetings—another a 


better selection of candidates——another a yreat- | : 
to the white cone of Cyllene. Or again, we 


look through a fluted vista of Dorie columns, 
over the Areopagus, over the long plain of the 
| Cephissas, shimmering silverly with the olive 
groves of the Academy, to the pass of Daphne 
| and the blue hills of Salamis; or riding down 
through the pale pinkish-gray walls of that 
defile, where the scarlet anemones burn like 
coals by the roadside, and the lily and aspho- 
| del shoot forth fresh leaves, and the wild almonds 
and hawthorns are veiled in blossoms, we be- 
|} hold the dazzling velvety blue-green expanse 
| shining through purple bloom like a dark 
| sapphire—the superb sea-color of that classic 
Gulf of Salamis, which rang with the noise of 
battle one immortal morning, when the breeze 
j had begun to stiffen in the bay. So, picture 
after picture, splendor after splendor, beauti- 


er care in voting the regular ticket without any 
scratching —another equally great care in not 
voting any regular ticket, but in seratehing in 
ail directions—and so on. 

Now, seme of these remedies are wise, and 
some unwise—but all, it seems to us, are in- 


efficient, 


seem to perceive the real difflealty. 


them, do not 
They do 
not perceive that the simple act of voting in 


Those who propem 


this country is, in a theoretiaal sense, an act 
of governing—and that those are the real jo- 
vernors of the country, who vote the success- 
ful ticket 
is always truly represented, 


Now, this class, asa general truth, 
The men elected 
to office, ax a general thing, do represent the 
intelligence and virtue of 
And by no clever 


average wisdom, 
those whe voted for them. 


volitical arrangements can you make the stream . 
' . ‘ ful Greece passes before us, with interthrong 


ing pauses filled with observation and exper 
ence and adventure, till at last our journey 
ends, and we share the pensive sweetness and 


of representatives rise higher than the fountain 
of the represented. 

The majority of voters in any district are 
re ally and practically the only ones represented. sadness of our author's last evening at Athens. 
We speak of a man representing a certain He alone shall describe it 
district, meaning all the people of that district, 

“The sun is sinking in clear saffron light 
bevond the pass of Daphne, and a purple flush 
plays all along the high, barren sides of Hy 
mettus. Before me rises the Acropolis, with 
its crown of beauty, the Parthenon, on whose 
snowy front the sunsets of two thousand year 
have left their golden stain. In the distance 
ix the musical Aigean, dancing with light-whis- 
pering waves to fill the rock-hewn sarrophagus 
of Themistocles. Plato's olives send a silver 
glimmer through the dusk that is creeping over 
the Attic plain. Many an evening have | com 
templated this illustrious landscape, but it was 
never so lovely as now, when [ loek upon it 
for the last time. Every melodious wave i 
the tang outline of the immortal mountains— 
every scarred marblo in the august piles of 
primary pelitical ruin—every blood-red anemone on the banks 
wretings and from the polls, somewhat inthe of the Iissus, and every asphodel that  blos- 
soms on the hill of Colonos—I knew them and 
they know me. Notas a curious stranger do 
I leave Athens ; not as a traveller eager for new 
scenes but with the regret of one who knows 
Being and loves the sacred soil, to whem it has been 
at once a sanctuary and a home.” 


but itis evident that he represents only the 
Those that voted 


against him, se far from being represented by 


people whe voted for hina. 


him, may oftentruly regard him as even strongly 
antagonistic to them in every respect, intelles 
Now, this 


may net really be a maa- 


tual amd moral, majority of voters 


whe are represented, 





jority of the whole body of voters. It is acu 


rious fact, not so cumous, however, when vou 


that 


tote apt to exercise their nght of suffrage than 


examine into it, average bad term are 


average good ones. There is a tendency inthe 
former, when they are tolerably numerons, to 
drive the latter from the 
same way that an inferior currency drives out 


avgowdone. The good often become disgust- 
attracted by what disgusts the good. 
attracted, they soon make the existing vileness 
still more vile, and other decent men also be- So, with these sweet and deep lyric tones of 
Finally, the little cancer lovy and remembrance, we leave Athens, and 
spreads until it begins to menace the very ex- Russia, whose 


come disgusted. 
Greece also, and proceed to 
| bizarre and barbaric pictorial splendors and 
Who can say’ | picturesque life, have a different 
If se | charm for our travelled eye. Bayard Taylor’ 
works. are always capital, and this is one 


istence of the body politic. 


Where then was the fault’ external 
for he is the political doctor we need. 


large a preportion of evil, and ignorance, its 


| Under the quaint title of My Tarp Boos, 
been different’ If ten corrupt men in acem- Mrs. Louise Chandler Moulton publishes a col- 
pany of thirty, would finally manage to drive lection of new tales. (Harper & Bros., New 
off a large portion of the thirty, and perhaps York.) Two previous books of hers, launched 
corrupt those they did not drive off, would five on the tide of public opinion, sailed safely into 
or three be able to do it—or would the latter be the silver bay of public favor. Yet her 
driven off, by the moral force of repulsion, | fancy revalls what travellers tell us of the lore 
themselves? Is there such a proportion of bad- «mit Hindu maids, launching, in a sort of Hin 
ness in even thirty average good men, that the | du Halloween-game, for true-love’s augury, 
company of ten men positively bad, is sufficient their tiny cocoa shell boats freighted with barm 
to turn the balance in favor of evil? These are ing tapers on the nightly bosom of the Gange. 
questions which naturally suggest themselves and, with something of the same soft tremor 
| she commits her third book, lit with a finer light, 

But perhaps our readers tire of these vague to the tender mercies of the stream. The stream 
and indefinite suppositions, and we will bring | ought to be gentle, and bring no wreck ups 
this article to a close. If we have not satisfied | the new venture, for, to drop the metaphor, the 
thought, or been able to satisfy it, we may at stories are pleasant to read. They have, here an! 
ieast have suggested some new line of reflec. | there, in some ideal shadow or touch of almost 
tion. One thing, however, we think, all will! allegorical color, a glimmer of Hawthorne in b» 


them. 
source of power at first, would the result have | 
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early tales, and now and then vaguely remind us 
of Wilson's Lights and Shadows of Scottish Life. 
But they are also distinctively the author's own, 
and hers is the upper musi 
ever be the Naiel voices calling dimly from 
below.” is. Moreover, pleasant to be assured 
that Dan Cupid, like Daniel Webster, ** still 
lives,’’ for these are al! love-stories, and though 
the other passions mix and work and inter- 
play, love, under al! chamelion hues of sorrow, 
sin, blight, death, joy, hope, holiness and hap- 
piness, ix still the central passion here, as it is 
in real life. The stories, mainly romantic in 
incident, are poetic in tone and feeling, and 
have much beauty and purity of imagery and 
sentiment. Let us notice, too, as we pass and 
part, the many fair glimpsesof the beau- 
tifal New England landscape which they afford. 
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LETTER FROM PARIS. 


A Dirrievir 
Tue Ssow parr Conciepep, 


Tne Amyesery—Exices Rerorsino 
Qreetion 


Paris, Aug. 29, 1859. 

Vr. Editor of the Post 

The proclamation of a general political am 
attend 

Italy, 
and in honer of The Kmperor's fete-day, has 
taken the world by When it ap 
peared, on the morning following the fetes, no 


nesty which crowned the rejoicings 


ant on the entranee of the Anny of 
rUurprine, 


one could imagine that it really meant what 
we now find that it does mean, viz. a hona 


ide remission Of every species of pain and 
penalty pronounced against political offenders, 
with the fulland free permission to all who are 
now living abroad, either as exiles or refugees, 
to return in peace and quiet to their own coun 
try. But such, wonderful as it seems, is really 
the scope of this amnesty, whose large pro 
visions will certainly do more to vive validity 
to the title by which the Emperor holds his 
M. Lonis Blane, 


we learn from the English papers, and alse 


crown, than all his victories. 


from allusions to his manifesto on the part of 
the French press, has refused to accept this act 
of clemency; but it would seem that not many 
of his countrymen will follow his example. 
The Emperor is sending out steamers, at his 
own expense, to bring back the unhappy men 
who have been dragging out a wretched exis 
tence in the swamps of Cayenne and French 
(Giuiana;: and from Algeria, Jersey, Brussels, 
London, and the other places where they have 
been taking refuge, the exiled Frenchmen are 
Various categories of 
thus re 


oming back in shoals. 


the victims of civil dissention are 
eased. Those invaded the 
Assembly, on the 15th May, 145, among whom 


Albert, and 


whe Constituent 
are Blanqgui, Raspail, Louis Blane, 
others: Hubert, transported for the same af 
fair, was pardoned long ago and received a con 
ession of a railway in this country ; those whe 
were transported for the outbreak in June, 
Indo, including Felix Pyat, Ribeyrolles, Vietor 
Cons iderant, (iui 


and a number of others. 


nard, a colonel of artillery in the National 
(Giuard, implicated in the same affair, was sub 
~equently pardoned, and restored to his former 
grade , those implicated in the troubles which 
followed the coup d'etat, including Mare Du 
fraisse, Gireppo, Mict, Mathet, Richardet, con 
Victor 


Esquiros, Char 


demned to imprisonment in (rulana 
Flotte 


ras, and fifty-nine others, temporarily expelled 


Huge, Schaleher, de 


from France and ber colonies, Hauranne, Cre 
ton, Generale de Lamoriciere, Changarnier, le 
Bedeau, Messrs. Laidet, 
de Girardin, Pascal Duprat, Edgar Quinet, An 


Flo and Baze, Thiers, 


theny Thouret, Chauffer, and Versigny. Seve 
ral persons belonging to these categories have 
already been authorized to return to Frances 
will now return if they choose to do ss 
The amnesty alse applies te Offences of the 
press Prondhon will therefore be at liberty 
nee nore to insult womankind with his odious 
neanities on the subject ef “the fair «ex 
all *‘warnings”’ hitherto given to editors and 
writers are Wiped out. and lastly, grace is ex 
tended to those who were concerned in Orsini's 
attempt against the Emperor in ISS». 

The measure has given universal satisfa 
ten, except to the small clique of Ultramen 
tanes who are represented by the (€ nivers, 
Which journal is out against the measure, and 
approve Louis Blanc’s declaration that he will 
hot accept a piece of bread because he does not 
ike the hand that offers it. But, despite the 
views of a few dissidents, it is certain that the 
French people heartily approve of the mea- 


ture. As & gentleman, well known here for 


his Republican sympathies, remarked to me a | 


tew hours ago, “If only the Italian business 


an be settled in a fair, honest, and reasonable | 


manner, that fact, together with the amnesty, 
wil change Napoleon's position. He will then 


of the tide whose | 


Peiscirees is) 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


really be, what as yet he has never had the 
right to call 
French.” 

It in, however, unfortunate thing 
| that his Problematical Majesty has so utterly 
failed to inspire the world, France included, 
| with a conviction of his honesty and sincerity. 
| It istrue that he has a most difficult part to 
| play; the unrearonableness of the French 
character, the proneness of this pleasant peo. 
| ple, to push every notion to ite farthest ex 
treme, and, like the Chinese in Chartes Lamb's 
inimitable story, to burn down the house 
jevery time a pig is to be roasted, fhaking 
j them excessively difficult to deal with. The 
| friends of the Emperor (and their numbers are 
| Increasing,) declare that he would gladly in- 
augurate a better and more liberal regeme if he 
could; and prophesy a gradual relaxation of 
| that iron grip which they conceive to have 
been necessary to prevent Frenchmen from 
cutting each other's throat; others declare 
|} that he has done his utmost to carry out the 
projects of repressing at home and invasion 


hitmae!{ — the Paperor of the 


4& Meet 





that he finds his programme won't do, and so 
| has determined to inaugurate another line of 
| policy. Meantime, the disappointment so uni- 
| versally felt at the terms of the Peace of Villa 
| Franca, the immense loss of life and money 
which has marked the campaign, and the in 
glorious sort of way in which it has termina- 
ted, have certainly acted like a wet blanket 
on the flery aspirations after’ a war with Eng 
land, which were raging here so violently only 





two months age. The army still seems to be 


| liewe that war is imminent; officers and men 


alike laugh at the ‘peace,’ and declare that 
lin fifteen months they shall have seen the 
Thames; but the Emperor, it may be hoped, 
has had enongh of ‘glory’ for the present ; 
and, at anyrate, will hardly care to unite 
against himself, the armies of so large a por 
tion of Europe as he would have to face should 
| he overstep his own frontiers again. 
| For the present it is pleasant to leave dis 
quieting doubts of the future, to solve them- 
selves, and to reflect on the immense amount 
of one of the most painful species of human 
suffering, which ix now about to be ended by 
the return of the seattered children of France 
to the country which they so devoutly adore, 
and the re-union of eo many families whose 
lives were blasted by the los* of fathers, hus 
Would that this 


amnesty might prove to be, indeed, the com 


bands, brothers, and sons. 


ventof a better day for France, and the 





inauguration of an era of the internal pros 
perity and tranquillity which is the best anti 
dote to cravings after foreign conquest, and 
the thirst of military With which 


in which | doubt not but your rea 


** glory."’ 
sentiment 
ders will cordially Join——let me once more draw 
aside the curtain, and present to them, in il 
the domestic romance of pre 


Russia, the third and 


lustrative of 
salc-seeming last fab 
leau ot 
THE SNOWDRIPFT. 

While the course of events had been as al 
ready described, the hospitable and worthy 
owner of Neradowno was gathered to his fa 
| thers; having left all his fortune to his dangh 


Maria Ciabrielowna, in the deep sorrow 


ter. 


caused to her by this bereavement, vowed that 


}ehe wonld never quit her widowed mother, 
| but the thought of happier days rendered 
| Neradowne a painful residence to both the 
ladies; and having found a tenant for this es 


tate, they removed to achateau belonging to 





} them in another part of the country. 
| Great was the enthusiasm of the Russians 
|atthe glorious termination of the war, the 
army was the idol of the nation, the women, 


especially, vieing with each other in the favor 


accorded to everything wearing the military | 


had 


chance of winning a smile from 


|} costume, so that no civilian, for a time, 
the slightest 
| the opposite sex. Not a neighborhood in all 
Russia, no matter how retired and quiet, buat 
shared in the prevailing enthusiasm of the 
day ; and the village in whieh Maria Gabriclow 
residing Was ex 


na and her mother were now 


empted neither from the visits of soldiers re 


turned on furlough to their hotaes, ner from 
the interest excited by their presence 
Notwithstanding ber well-known  indiffer 


ence, Maria Gabrielowna was never without a 


pretty nomerous cirele of admirers 
these must now be mentioned acertain Colonel 
face, his 


lovely hussar’s costume, the cross of St. George 


Bourmine, whe, with his handseom 


dangling from his buatton-hole, and, abowe al 
won, byw his 


all the 


his arm in a sling, had mere pre 


sence among them, the hearts of lam 
sels of the 


He appeared to be 


region 


about six and twenty 


was of an excellent family, and heir te a con 


siderable fortune. His parents’ estate lay near 
that on which Maria Gabrielowna and her me 
moment when 


ther now resided: and from the 


the handsome young Colonel had paid his first 


visit at Maria's chateau, all the gossips in the 
neighborhood predicted a match 
The visits of Bournnine became more and 


more frequent; his conversation was charming, 


his manners were irreproachable, his character 


was admitted to stand deservedly high 


Gabrielowna received him as she had newer 
received any guest since Viadimir, and the 
yood Pescovia Petrowna, to whom her daug! 


ters aversion to matrimony Was a constant 
matter of regret, began to hope that the gallant 
young Colonel might perhaps be destined to 


win the heart and the hand to which ©o many 
had laid lege In Vain. 

tut though the young Colonel had now Vs. 
come a daily guest at the chateau 
owed every mnovement of his biermterns 


and te 


eves fol 


with an eloquence of awimiration tider 
ness that said more than words could do« 
feelings with which he regarded her, he 


approa hed the subject which nevertheless 
could hardly be far from his the ught« stad 
thongh Maria Gabrielowna could not disguise 
from herself the pleasure which his presence 
caused her, nor the interest which he had crea 
her heart, she seemed rather to ay i 
him 


sentiments for her, and always 


ted in 


‘ 


giving any opportunity of declaring his 
ontrived to 
keep her mother with her during his visite, 
much to the secret annoyance of the widow, 
who could not understand the hesitation which 
seemed to exist, on beth sides, between two 
persons *o well qualified to make each other 
happy. 

Several months had now passed away in this 

. 


abroad which he brought to the throne, but | 


Atnotiy 


Maria |‘ 


Where his | 


f the | 


manner. The Colonel's arm was quite well | 
again, amd it was known that his furlough was 
fast expiring. 

“Can it be possible that he will go away | 
without declaring himeel{'' was the question 


which poor Pescovia Petrowna addressed 
anxiously to herself at least five-and-twenty 
times every day. 

But the more evident it became that the ap- 
proaching parting would be a painful one beth 
to the Colonel and to Maria Gabrielowna, and | 
the more devoutly the good mother longed for | 

' the denowement witich she hoped would render | 
this separation unnecessary, the greater be- | 
came the reserve which the voung people seem: | 

ed ¢o perversely bent on maintaining towards 


| each other. } 
* What can they beth be thinking of 1’ was 


now the constantly-recurring self-interrogation 
| of the anxious and puzzled Pescovia Petrowna. | 
A few days before the time appointed for his 
| departure, Colonel Bourmine suddenly present- 
ed himself in the saloon, where the good lady, 
meditating, as usenal, on the subject always 
uppermost in her mind, was sitting alone, bu 
sily engaged with her knitting. The young 
man looked pale, and something in his manner | 
betrayed to the maternal eye both excitement 





| and depression. 
* Where is Maria Gabrielowna !* he inquired | 


somewhat abruptly, after having addressed the | 
ueual salutations to her mother. 


“She is in the garden. Go and look for her; | rubbing her temples with ab 
I will stay here until you beth come back,’’ | ed in vinegar. 


replied that lady, with a mental prayer to the 
Providence of all true that the inter 
view might lead to some decisive conclusion. 
Maria (Gabriclowna, in 
dress, with a book in her hand, was sitting on 
a rustic seat under a tree, on the banks of the 
| little lake that formed the favorite feature of 
the grounds of the chateau. As» Bourmine ap 
| proached her, she laid down her book; anda 
| flutter, half of pleasure, half of pain, caused her 
| heart to beat anxiously, and her hand te trem 
ble. The young officer seated himself beside 
her. Maria Gabrielowna would have addressed 
to him some ordinary words of welcome; but 


lovers, 


her white summer 


j open 


POST, 


onlered the driver to make for it with all pos 
sible speed, 

“In a few minutes more we reached a vil 
The light I had seen was shining from 
lordered the driver 


lage. 
the window of the charch 
to approach the building , hoping to obtain di 
rections for my journey. The charh-door was 
Two or three sledges were waiting out 
side; and a few persons were standing at the 
door. 

“Here! here '’ 
as | came near the church 

“Teould not but suspect that these persons 
were under some mistaken tmpression in thus 


cried several voices, a8 soon 


addressing me, but ont of curiosity, | drove up 
to the church-door, 

"How late you are! cried a young man, 
coming out to me from the building ; ‘your be- 
trothed has fainted from anxiety, the priest is 
at his wit's end!’ 

* A wicked idea shot temptingly through my 
mind, 
the regiment, | fancied I saw, in the error ander 
which my interlocutor was evidently laboring, 
the possibility of a capital frolic, 

“TL jumped out of my sledge, and without 
replying, marched unhesitatingly into the 
church, which was lighted only by a single 
lamp. 

“A young girl was seated on a bench, in a 


| corner of the church, leaning back against the 


wall; a waiting-maid was kneeling beside her 
ikerchief steep 





“Oh, God be thankful !' exclaimed the ser 
vant, ‘that you are come at last! But you 
have nearly killed my poor mistress by this 
delay '’ 

“The priest now approached me, 

* Sir’ said he, ‘we have not an instant to 
lowe; we may be surprised at any moment, 
Let us hasten to make up for lost time.’ 

** But you see,’ I replied, ‘that the voung 
lady is scarcely able to stand.’ 

Provided she can manage to say 
returned the priest, ‘that ie all that is neces 


yes, 


sary.’ 
“There was still time for me to draw back 





} 

| ehe could not. The words died away unspoken 
lon her lips; and she could only held out her 
| hand to him without speaking. 

| For an instant, Bourmine seemed to hesitate, 


land allowed her to draw back her proffered | 


| hand without shaking it. But as Maria, with 


a pained and surprised expression of counte 


nance, let her hand fall upon the boek in her 
lap, he suddenly seized it, and pressing it with 
fervor in both of his, exelaimed hurriedly 
**Porgive me, dearest Maria 
that Lam, I cannot leave vou without impart 
the secret whieh | had 
thenght to hide from you forever’! Beloved 
| Maria! | love you, from the bottom of my seul, 


ing to you dreadful 


| with all the pas#ien, all the devotion of my 
heart, all the respect and adoration you se 
Why did) my evil destiny bring 
mot the 


| courage to fly from vou when T felt the irresix 


richly merit. 
me Inte your presence * Why had I 


tible attraction that was drawing me to vou’ I 


have been deeply criminal in remaining thus 


within the cirele of your charms, and | am 


doubly punished for the wrong | have done, for 
| T feel, dearest Maria, and with the deepest re 
jmerse and sorrow, that [am not wholly indif 

ferent to you, but that, were | free te follow the 
| dictates of my heart, Limight venture to hope 
| that my dearest wishes would be crowned with 
But a 


stands between ts 


| SILOOHMS, strange, ineredible obstacle 
an insuperable barrier, that 
| forces me to quit you, belowed Maria, and for 
lever! 
* But this barrier, whatever it may be, exists 
said Maria, in a stifled voice 


have te ask 


| aleo on my side,’ 
‘I. too, 


ness for any pain Which our intercourse may 


my friend, your forgive 


| have caused you. 1, toe, have tried in wain te 
find the courage to forbid your visits > for ewen 
did ne obstacle exist on your side, Loould ne 
ver have become your wife 

vou allude te returned the 


bat the hand 


“| know what 
young Officer, sadly and wently, * 
jof death, and the three years of separation it 
has brought, have released you from promises 
and mayown heart assures 
that 


| Devote peda, petwothetarmding 


made in other days 


me, dearest Maria you might still dave 


the cherished ie 


mory of that first love, were Lnot forever ce 
harred from the right of asking tor the treasure 
of your love Maria,’’ he continued, dropping 


her hand, and pressing his own, with despair 
my energy Upon his eves, Dam married 
Married exelained Maria + the oxtre 
mity of her surprise 
Yes, married: TP have been married for the 
last five years’ and strange, abeurd, imeredibl 


as it nav seein, married without Knowilny whe 


or where, is my wife, without even knowin, 
her name, and ignorant as to whither T «hall 
ever see her ayam! 
“What do vou tell me’ Explain vours 

pexplain voursell riel breathles«lvo Maria 
fiabriclowna, whose face had becotue as pale a 
death, while the convulsive clasp of her hand 
wd the intensely supplicating expre 

her eve suffliently indicated the paintu " 


iWakened in her mined t! " ia 
d avowal 


It was im thie bn 


Bourtmine, making an effort: to reya ! m 
pogure, “that Twas travelling in great hast 
to Vilna to rejoin my regiment. © hight 
While | was waiting for treeh hor t put 
te my sledge, at a post-house which | tiad 
reached somewhat late terril new drift 
aetoin My iniver tryed the t feiay mv our? 
ney until the morning but Leould not afford 
to |! time, amd insisted on | omy forward 
i nas his hortes were put i With a “ 
t | tenur t) lixtame t ed 
Loot weet the 7 t we we sted the text 
u if reut th ir rj | it i 
i t by tl r r, bv wi i ul t 
said, we should save three verst 4 © man 
id he Knew this other road perfectly we I 


onsented, and off we we 


should have reached the point at which I 





t ve struck again into the 1 read, hi 
found that he Rad completely lo-t | way 
and that We were in a part of th intryeol 
pletely unknown to him. The wind and «new 
were growing more and more furiou very 
tient amd it Was pet until after two hour f 


struggle with the tempest, during which we 


driving without knowing in what di 
that I at 


ived a light at some distance 


hal been 


rection We Were pony, length per 


from us, and 


Foo!, madman | 


Thad only to speak to show them their mis 
ltake. But the idea of having so original an 
| adventure to boast of on my return to my regi 

ment, was so tempting, that it prevailed over 
other Besides, 1 
supposed for a moment, that I should have any 


every consideration hever 


| 
{difficulty in invalidating a marriage into which 


I had entered only as a jest. 


‘Very well.’ said I, ‘let the ceremony be 
gin, sinee you all think it best 
“The bride had already been brought be 


fore the altar, where she was sustained by the 


aid of those about her, for she was unable to 


| wtanel alone 1 placed myself beside her, 


l closely wrapped in my fur peliese. The priest 
took his place at onee, in frontet us, and ina 
few seconds the rite was over 

“Well, vou are marrried at last! kiss 
offwith vou said the voung man whe had 
spoken to me at the entrance of the church. 

By no means reluctant to obew this invita 
tien, | opened tay arms to embrace my an 
known and «till hal€-fainting wife, but just as 
Lteok her in my arms, she turned toward me 
of whieh T could see 


her face only ite pale 


ness, and fixing her eves on me, she «brieked 


in tones of horror that are still ringing ino my 
ware, 

“Oh! it is mot he!’ and fainted away 
‘The servant, the witnesses, and the 
and while 
huey endeavoring to bring the poor woman 
back te 


church, feeling too late 


priest 
sprang to her assistanes they were 
rushed from the 
the wickedness of the 
part Thad played, sprang into the sledge, and 


conselousness, 1 


ordering the driver te put his horses to their 
Utmost speed, Was out of sight before any one 
could follow me, or learn in what direetion I 
had nade my escape 

“Merciful Heaven,’ cried Maria Gabrielowna, 
who had not taken her eves from those of the 
omeer 
she had listened with blanched cheeks, 


that 


vouthy during this narration, to which 


and a 


convulsive shuddering rhe seenmed quite 


unable to control ind have you never learned 


what became of your unhappy wile? 


No replied Hevuirterine “T have never 
known even the name of the village in whieh 
the tarriage took place Tcould net even on 


mietuber the of the post station from 


that 


which Thad started on that unfortunate drive 


Atal Vreomicde net at first Upposiny tiyeelf 
to be in any way bound by a ceremony which 
nHoreality, was net performed for me, | looked 
mithe whole affair as a joke, and spoke of it 
‘ veh te my comrade It was not until one 
of my trienmd tiene rious than myself, a 
tredine that To was Mistaken in) supposing 
that this niar wit there pleasantery, asd 
howeds that Iw tiest tainly married 
for lif nile ! tel fied out the wouny lacty 
andl tidus ber te "totmeun a denmand for a 
liver that [comprehend the extent of the 
misery Thad brought upon nawself and the 
Hoeoent viet fou ilpeat folly 1 the 
exhausted « ry tea that I id think «of 
ite thie beep fad ‘ t my wit bat 4 
ain Hut what ') matter with you. Mua 
ria’ You ) t iph vou were pots t 
lie ried Beart ‘ reat rm ‘ he 
ight th of Maria Gabris wa 
ite h art 
Unhappy ma ’ ' Maria, faint 
us her head drooped upon his shonlde ' 
was then you wl ‘ me that terrt 
row Ah, if | hia ver found vou apain 
or if, finding vou, TP did met lowe you? 
It wa ‘ Turi te yerew prale 
ux bee kt k with acry half of re 
morse amd | {+ t mploring = pard 
smd aflert ' cml Wile 
QUANTUM 
AU ROMA SILK A Greek poet speakea of 
“Alter We ‘ ly breast a solipht a 
bs P 1 Shellev deseribed a 
wily gartae bis hit who Wore a ve 
woren wind But Mr. Philosopher Merrian 
of Brooklyn Height jrtreem that Speakin, 
of the late Aurora, I ys 
The aur : it Hiaet tine COM pared 
of threads like th ken warp of a wel 
these sometimes becotue broken amd fall te tf 
earth, ahd possess oxqiisite softies and a 


very lustre, and I denominate these as the prs 
fucts of the silkery of the skies. J ones 
uned a proce, which 1 preserved 

The Newark Acdverticer*apects to hear next 
that the Professor has a bundle of rays of light 
laid Op in his cabinet, or that he has procured 
the trp emed of the North Pol 
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Accustomed to the practical jokes of | 


1859, 


NEWS ITEMS. 

Tur’ Vater or Hannew.—An eminent Pari | 
sian financier, of the Jewieh faith, knew the 
secret of the recent armistice several days be 
fore it was actually concluded, and he was de 
sirous of communicating intelligence of the 
coming event te the heads of hie house at Ber 
lin. But how was it te be done’ The ele 
trie wire is by no means a safe confidant for a 
seoret. The banker hit apen a device. He 
wroté a telegram, and concluded it in the fol. 

lowing words: ‘Herr Scholem will shortly | 


arrive.’ Scholem is a Hebrew word, signify. | 
jing Jere. In the Berlin House, where the | 
| Hebrew language was understood, the true | 


meaning of the annoufcement of Herr Scho. | 
lom's expected arrival was readily inter. 
| preted. 

(imassnorrees Oueravorixe tun Cars,—Con- 
ductor Story, of the Rutland and Washington 
Rallroad, says that while his train was going 
at - od ~ = Pthiles an hour, the engine 
ran into a floe of pnuhaaee which» 
the train. Nobody was killed or wounded, but 
some five million krasshoppers lay dead on the 
track. After half an hour's shovelling of the 
dead and dying hoppers off the track, the 

train proceeded on to without any 
| further diffoulty.—Autland ( Vt.) Courier. 
| Mine Many Axx Kvans, author of ‘ Adam 

Hede,"’ has already received from Meners. 
| Blackwood for that work upward of @20,000, 
| She is engaged upon a new novel for the same | 
| publishers, which is said to be of a diferent | 

character from any of her preceding works,— | 





3. 


RUROPEAN NEWS. 
Cortos Aovascmme—-Basapererrs Dew—Ree 


mAs Loan Taman, 


Sr. Jomws, Sept. 10.—The Vanderbilt steam 
ship Ceeen Queen, Capt. Seabury, from Havre, 
via Cowes, passed Cape Race at 5 o'clock this 
(Saturday) morning, om her way te New York, 
where she will be due on Wednesday. 

The Ocean Queen was boarded the news 
yacht of the Associated Press, by means 
the following sammary of her news was ob 
tained : 

The American ship Ben Bolt, from Havana, 
bound to Falmouth, was wreeked at Brendes 
on the 25th alt. 


million loan had been Se 
changre on 
wry i 4 lean for the of 
for 
the a 


Tething of Gubectapee nel in 
Te. 

lation to the transactions of the Con- 
ference. 

Advices from Athens report the dissolution 
of the Greek Chambers. 

The latest intelligence from states 
that the operations upon the sunken were 


not expire till May next. The Twelve 


Her fibes at the Bishops and her general eu | Apostles, the vessel sunk in the harbor, 


of dissenting clergymen, are said to agonize 
senior Blackwood, who is a zealous churchman, 
j and thinks the Archbishop of Canterbury the 
| greatest creature on earth, 
| Tue eccentric Englishman who joined Cari 
| aldti's corps, from pure love of shooting at 
| such high game as Austrians, always took out 
| his memorandum book, and made a note on't, 
every time he brought down one of the enemy. 
The results of his season of shooting counted 
up twenty-five killed certainly, and ten more 
| under the head of  unoertain.”’ Among other 
| reeruits, Garibaldi had two Frenchmen, mem 
bers of the Paris Jockey Club, five Americans, 
a few Germans, and one Chinaman, 
Tuk New Jersey Opposition State Convention 
nominated Charles 8, Olden for Governor, The 
| American State Convention united in the nomi 
| nation, Mr. Olden is an old Whig, and voted 
for Fillmore. 

Tue official result of the Oregon election is 
| Logan, Republican, 5,690, Stout, Demoorat, 

5,046—Stout's majority, 14. Total vote of the 
State, 11,276. Walla Walla precinet of Wasco 
county, whieh gave 24 for Stout, and 1 for Lo 
gan, was thrown out for irregularity in the 
manner of making the return, 

Tuk State election in Vermont has been car 

ried by the Republicans, by about the same 

| majorities as last year, As far as heard from, 
79 Republicans and 10 Democrats are elected 
to the Legislature, 

Tur celebrated horee Magna Charta changed 
| owners last Saturday evening, the purchasers 
| being FL VoSmith, SN. Seely, HE ©. Lewis, 

and James B. Cripben, all of Collwater, Michi 
gan, The price paid was 87,500, one instal 





tient ware handed over here, another to be made | 


in Kalamazoo, and the balance when the horse 
is safely delivered in Coldwater, 
Mus. Hannier Powren, a well Known spiritual 
medium, died on Sunday, at her residenee tn 
| New York, of Consumption, whieh it 
| liewed was brought on by her frequently going 
| inte the (ranes «tate, She was a native of Con 
neetiout 
Iris reported that Gen, Changarnier would 
| refuse to accept the French amnesty.  Vieter 
Huge, in declining the amnesty, save— When 
liberty returns te Pranee, he will return 
Thr annual ineome of Me, Willian Mac 
donald, the owner of Flora Temple, is said te 
he $80,000. It ix considered the moet valuable 
animal income in the world 
be iu her fourteenth vear 
Ilene Kimmate, one of the 
said in a Recent speened 
thes reminds me of a bright 
He thought it would be 
Canada thistles all along the plains, between 
here and the States, to feed stock open Why 
that would kill all the cattle with the bloody 
murrain, and prick us te death, Se much for 
Creeley '® judgment, What a fruitful unagine 
tion he must have! He is the greatest liar on 
the face of the earth.» why, bless your soul, he 
is the father of all liar He will po te hell, 
and be the father of liar there Atnen 
[** Aten throughout the congreya 
} then, | 
Tue Mexvan Tavaty Not Coxciopep New 
Orleans Sept. & Authentic information has 
heen received that Minister MeLane did net con 


in be 


Mormon leaders, 
‘yn aking of this 
itlea of Greeley's 


aA Wine notion to sow 


merveroed inns 


clude the treaty with Mextoo, and the matter 
still remains unsettled 
leone Kemonor Wan arSan Jvas Istasn 


Yreka, Auy. 14 A messenger, mated Pen 


Flora is said te) 


in to be raised, if possible, and the attempt waa 
soon to be made. 

The choice of M. Joseph Poniatowski by the 
| French government for, it is said, a special 
| mission to Florence, has excited some surprise 
| in Paris, and no doubt in Tuscany. According 
| to the best credited reports, he is cimployed to 

do what M. Reiset, it is feared, has done lnmper- 
fectly, if not alt her failed in-—the restora. 
| tion of the ¢ Duke of Tuscany. He is a 
| near connection of M. Waleweki, the French 
| Minister for Poreign Adfairs, and has the addi- 
j tional advantage of being a firetrate singer. 
| Indeed, as an amateur voealist, he is said to 
| have few rivals, if any, among the exalted body 
| (the French Senate) of which he ie a member. 
| Sardinia refuses to accept, even provision- 
j ally, the annexation of the Duchies, withent 
consulting the other Powers, particularly 
France. The Italians «still maintain « firm 
attitude in relation to their national indepen 
ener. 

The Queen of England was about to visit 
Seotland. She had determined on making the 
journey during the night, at a uniform rate of 
speed of 40 miles an hour. 

The potatoe blight is said to be making con 
siderable ravages in certain parte of Ireland. 
| A trotting race had come off near Liverpool, 
| which was won by an Knglich here named 
Daw.’ The American horses © Jack Rossi 
ter,’ * Mountain Hey,’ and “ Dreadmought,’’ 
had obtained the second, third and fourth places 
ina fleld of seven horses, 

Mr. Ten Broeck’« two-year old © Umpire’ 
| has won two more races at Stockton 

The Paris Putre, having uttered strong anti 
\ustrian sentiments, has, in pursuance of off 
clal orders, informed ite readers that it does 
| net receive ite inapiration fren the Govern 

ment, but has capressed its own views only. 
The Paris correspondent of the Londen Ad 

Vertiver says that engineers have been sent te 

survey the whele line of the coast between 

Houlogne and Calais, to fix = arpet for a 

seaport sufficient te contain a fleet of fifty tran 
sports, and the Minister of Marine has netithed 
his subalterns that Ofty transports, each being 
capable of containing two thousand men, must 
be ready off Dower by the commences tof the 
ensuing year, The writer aleo says that a full 
confirmation of this new order has been tele 
| graphed to the Knglieh Government. He con 
jectures that the altercation with Belgiam 
jwill supply the pretext for a rupture with 











Kngland. This whole story is regarded as a 
anard 

The Preneh camp at St. Maur has been bre 
ken up 

The question of Free Trade will recetve dae 


consideration at the approaching (oun ila of the 
Depart iments 

he Literals of 

| the number of 


cept the amnesty 


Frates 
etoithent 
The 


are disappointed at 
men declining te ax 


it ts contended, would be advantageous to the 
cation of Liberty 

The King of Sardinia, in retarning thanks 
for a tedal presented te him by a private ae 


choty, wabd thet bis efforts were always comeen 
| trate! for the great natronal catise, that he 
lived for it, amd wae ready to die for it) that, 


theoemgh diff arise, they 
moet, and certainly w 
The Lomdon Tities strongly urges the Tu 
ane to be prepared forthe reaultof Austrian 
f they have te fight 
distinguished Venetians have 


tities and misfortunes 
1 dee, mtrrtenerti tated 


ayy ression, even 
A number of 


nett, arrived thi . M. from Portland with anon nent as Rapresrmtiatives to ne oe. 
important dispatches from General Harney te . , ant mr : _ sasha t ger Pape | 
(ietneral Clark about the difleulty at San vat th onduct ‘etree “ ay 
Juan Island. Just as be was leaving Portland, a mini Chher prvare 
rutmer was current that TL DB. Mo «teanier Sa It is thonghit tha o Ue _ en bas , 
tellite had thrown shells apen San Jaan Deland A ree the | ite or the fort mieten 
killing upwards of thirty Arericoan Thin re aah 
porta ‘ vet, a there runner Chee tiiemmenipred I ome We ening Au The 
could yet no positive information . he aft thet ‘ ‘ , Ivat “ les 
Hotediately upon the arrival of the dispateh - ! - DW e >» baghe 
from Gien, Harney to Gen Clark wratongy 78 , " ae 6 
[It te possible that a iessenjer comming: ov —. . - : ” 
satel te Vereka tityht hay brought ¢ Vieka , a > 
tler tiewe than we from San Juan leland Mele hint 
hut w ! th lemet cred te th | wae ul ~ 1 
reportaf tl loreabern at haeomti tit rr ' j ' Kic harness 
fone of our thew wae very decile pacit ‘ ' had hee i 
and apainet that 4 t niortuat ' ! } “ 
nothing but a rumor at Veeka that a iter | and y 
had prevailed in Portland that the Satellite had ed , 
Pevttrliarderd the tt Ariaer no ofr t Sa i “ y 
Jura We have only a rine sort and belt 
we should scarcely publish the teleyram if it i : , . ( 
were wot f j uriesity wh the pul 
hin for what is We as for what ! ' \ ' 
may be ourrer ha ir bie “ 
Tuy (hecwat yw Ban Joan leva fm * ' ; 4 y 
\ t r r ! ' it ai tl \ ‘ ae , “<- i . . 7 
write ie tl vy the Porw i 
I ferstamd that Adu } t . 
finn ‘ hat ‘ ' a j | ose ' ! ad 
tak nthe matter ant vl lis _ ba « 
: mi a sd TP eteall Keey “) ' P Que 
, ey, : 
| i v he 
b | ] { Kk 1} “ oi tt 
has f ' ypu ! rt , , 
whit markat t ! i ‘i their 
primey | ‘ I arnt ! ! ‘ ems that | 
ne wh y ! h fer te Push t! 
Phe ¢ w! 1 We | ber it Fuglan 
Hake pou id le th ' f nat . tetl ' rrespotielent 
j odawa Humanity 4 Temas i ' \t y 
re let it te n tend j t ay pear, vou \ 
t rn tin when Nay ! im! Mr. Panshen a ff. 
i t! Ml r that awl i £,te" mpanv him te A rhea 
y vy had wel te reign, wh wl I ier Hart reetion 
fl ber m, 1 susie orhis nm ha ul i we hut tM ' Weuld 
tthe ther umd wi people wit (teas Hpidehor tel ' pyreach 
od ivuaet hang hy j te Mr. Pn moot inl weel Kind 
nto sring ttle at ' ter? lik Mr. Vutshotm ss rep y ed simply in writ 
‘ kof sheep bv a rr“ nm te Nets Db: WO, gant set tte Mr. Barnum 
yeteral niment has, how (th, full of subtiity i hief, thom child 
1 hown ! s tha v fu lev tl ghteousne- 
! f the ve rend iy t tl wilt theu n tthemeht wave 
‘ t! right ped andl that mat the Lord 
ee ans wef ; ' . a -_ ' hoa tira umber of deaths 
an LEVER luring ¢ ‘ wer K this city was 1! 
cad nr , ‘ probity Adult ei mn 
syv« the I bo Montesqu rosary to nr bey y man that | " 
pp ur ‘ feo petic povernianent ul wer be tr or, if 
The f Weinone aod the prince’s arm he we i 1 Gard it at 
the ot are sath tte direet and = main ae What poot it doe s man, through 
" t wl Bat t popular S ne outlife to meet Kindness and generosity in his 
j ) ‘ ‘ ‘ youth '— Bulwer 2 ytt 
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4. 
(WE LITTLE GRAVE. 


T's cally © Vitthe grave they eit 

~ Ooly just a child that + dead 

And they coreiealy tarned aes) 
Prom the mound tie epade bad made that fey 
Ab. they did wet know how deep « suede 
That little grave in our home he | made 


1 kheow the coffin war narroe ent cvell 

Om pard would have cerved fan ampde po! 
Avd ome man io bir arms could bere borme awry 
The rosebed and i's freight of ois) 

But I know thet darting hopes were bt 
Reneath that tiny offs 1! 


1 kmew that « mother hed tom! thet day 

With folded hands by that form of clay 

1 knee that berming tears eee by! 

* Neath the drooping lash ee) echeng lid 
And I bnew ber lip. end cheek cod brow, 
Were almort ar white as her beby + ow 


I beew that some (hinge were bid away 
The crimeon frock aod wrepying® gay 
The little sock and the half-worn shue 
The cop with its plumes and tassels blur 
Awd an empty orth with its covers eprea! 
As white ae the feee of the sinlow dent 


Tis o Nitthe grave, but. oh beware 
Por world wide hopes are buried thers 
And ye perbape in coming rear: 

Mey eee, like her through blinding tears 
How mack of light how mech of joy 


Is horied wp with on only bow 


NAPOLEON IIL. 
AND THE CHESHIRE SQUIRE, 


yho™ THF LIVenPont, porcmsar conv 28 


Hie present Majesty of France har heen 
made the hero of many stores that have their 
only foundation for truth in the lively imag 
nation of their authors, The following ane: 
dote in the life of that remarkable man we can 
vouch for as eatirely authents It wae com 
Municated te ue by a gentionan in whose ve 
racity we can place implicit confhlenee. He 
wae bitee!! acquatoted with the tedividual 
story 


whe figures ae eo harecter in tl 


Many years ago, when Loule Napoleon wa 


amer helper in Bt. James etreet, Lewdon, be 


War invitel of « thewt tee the here pitalle wan 


elon of the late Mir John theorrand few mith 
from ¢ tows lharing that time he potest 
im «a 1} ports and pleaeture commen te 
cour entiomen, and to whieh (he late Sir 
John w Hietitn, a mdrent Cry rte commen Dee 
join t (Cheshire bant, amd beong an excel 
lent ler, hel abd te have appeared to great 
ade ' tm the Meld Hut plesenre wear 
lik r. ane the day's epert had closed 
the tinguteheld Lorseman war fownd laeeiny 
far beliited the letnds bw Spine 

wray tupw inh deep noeditat that be 
did wit t be Spun spproash umtel (hess 
he were abreost, when they oordially «a 
luted each other Verte Might waicl the 
Myre . \ tired N with the wprort 
peel eplet th Prins teat « my 
lite Phe equate eked up surpreed, but a 
glar at that ieee aed sad commtenanes 
who! s remarkable in the Kingeerer " 
Vitteod hit that the Prines enous You 
are tt at | ’ obeerverdd the 
yur u" rape tite TD ' remarkir 
Short ry life has bs fortune has dealt 
etre lv wit ' wit Why. Prine: 
earl the uit ever heed the pack His 


i 
hightess merely shook his head, and sand 
Nav, «ir, none of us ean ex apes our fate 
Your Highne=« urely doe not leliewe that 


eUperstitien 


Waethe Squire © exclamation 


“Ca t what wou will, «lr replied the 
Prin. tis a religion to me 

After a long pause the Squire said, Keery 
man has a right to his own opinion nene 
Mere «oo, than vour Highness The Prince 
raix his hat. remarking Sir, vou fatter 
m: Now, | hawe beard tt said, obmerved 


the Syuire, © that fataliete (stealing a cantious 


plates at the tmpenetrable face before him.) 
hate an tttenee advantage over ondimary 
men by antictpating their future tm this 
wor The Prinee'’s face leeame Lit up wit! 
eudd that ve he anew werent Sir, were 
la tent of Heaven, as | am of what! 
shall te | weuld not The Squire # merry 
lang eut short Prince « speech, as he 
hoy tt ‘ a. laltmest Ah. ah this ix the 
aly the f wereiof vour peligion labor 
und ‘ ! aft sas much @ tive 
tery . = our earthly existence is to as 
re The Prince goed natured! y joined 
in th uu hitmeel{, Laat) sccm relapeet inte 
hist sth holy toed again The Squire was 
too interosted the subject te let tt drop. i 

sail I should be afraid to think, then, that 
the future diequiels vou It is even ws 

goed sur, thengh, to a walpar mind, it wenld 


seem as brilliant as could be was the reply 
of th ‘What «© that, vour High 


eee asked the Squire, now a 


Princes 
MN attention 
Reining in his heree, and looking steadily in 


the Squire '*® fine Uitenanosr, 


i 
the Prince replied with mach emphasis, “ No 
thing less, sir, than the imperial purple of 
Pratice The Squire's first impulse was to 


but there was something so indeserit 


open Rnglis! 


laag!l 
able about the «trange man at hie side, that bh: 
felt a nm 
for some time his tongue refused its offer. He, 


veterious Inflaenoe creep over him, and 


however, ventured onee more to address the 


Prince, but in a more deferential manner than | 


he had been accustomed te use. ‘So great a 
station a* the one you mention, your High 
Bess, would compensate most men for ‘all the 
ills that flesh i« heir to “Sir,”’ replied the 
Prince, with warmth, “the majority of man 
kind are mere canedi¢; great men are mon 
sters because they are giants in the mibdtst 
of pigmies, As KEmperorof France, | have a 
destiny to fall! Contemporanes may oall me 
oruel, false, a tyrant ; bat I work for posterity, 
and by that will be jadged.”” “Your High 
ness is right,’ answered the Squire the 
respousibility of such an office would make a 
man of your Highness's intellect serious. bat 
in the meantime, why be sad?’ “Sir, re 
plied the Prince, “1 am but mortal, and must 
vegetate like my fellows." 

The Squire looked up in doult, remarking, 
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related his exploits, cannot be rendered on 
| paper—eepecially when he exclaimed wih | 


“will 1 not tar hietory to romance, when it 
» written that Napoleon the Third experience! 
the pangs of poverty’ The Bquire looked 
ap agein with «till more surprise, and henits 
tingly salt, “1 fear to be impertinent, bat you 
astonish me. If it should be merely for tem 
porary assistanee, your Highness can comman! 
exclaimed the Prince, grasping 
the Byuire’s hand, “vou are « gentleman, and 
your delicacy dows you honor. I would ack « 
faver, though tt may be at the expense of my 
own feelings." “Your Highness has only to 
tell me how I can he of assistance, and there \« 
an end of the matter, and no obligation In 
a few works the Prince told him how he was 
pushed for money, the vietim of his creditors, 
hie misery and his wants. A cheque of £100 
immediately changed hands, and then the 
Vrinee, writing out a receipt on the fly leaf of 
his pocketbook, hamded it to the Squire, «ay 
ing, “'l have an absent mind, good sir, and 
may forget this transaction, let this be a me 
morandum, and when you come to Paria, call 
at the Talleries, and the debt IT owe vou 
though before that [hope 
My gratitud 


me ** Sir,” 


shall be diteharged 
the obligation may net exiet, 
may not repay you, vet If you think the rm 
spect of Napoleon Il. of any value, vou hav: 
"Neo more, 1 bey your 


it, wir, from my heart 
Highness,” said the Squire, ‘bet 1 will keep 
the memorandum . 


it, | shall moet certainty call at the Taileries 


and you may depend apen 


for, Prince, | am not a convert, you know 
Hy this time they had reached the door of Sur 
William Stanley's house, where the hunt lad 
alreaty assembled, and inthe feast of rea 
son aud the flow of soul’ which followed, the 
Squire did net forget the extraondinary ren 
contre of the morning, and it was only the eray 
dawn of the following day that chased the m 
collection of it from hin pillow. 

fireat events had occurred sinee the meme 


Reve 


rable ineldent we have been desoribing 
lation had onee again burst out in Maris, an 
from the chao that ensued the follower of the 
Cheshire hounds had become the Koperor of 
France. Syuire had 
the meeting with the ‘man of deetiny on 


never forgotten 
whem all eyes were now turned. During al! 
| the long vear that had elapsed sinee that o 
easton the Squire newer heard frow the Prine: 
Ile supposed that in the whirlwind of polit 
and government, the Prince had failed tom 
thetaber even the Krowledge of bie ex iaternes 
over which he had o 


hut a etrange triple 


control, aml for whieh be could mot aecount 


poreenn pte 1 him to seek onee again the jr t 


eooupter of the Tatlerios, and le determined t 
et out for Paris without delay He arrived 
that pay capital, one sttnier & neornin 
after astiletantial break fact at Meurice « The 
he took bie way te the poate where be ft 
his cand and hie address with au aide de cam) 
who was cn duty to the wemtibarl He bial t 
long got back to his apartinents when a kis k 
eames to the deer and an orderly offieer walk 
n He watd that he was requemted by the ba 
peror, to present his compliments to Monsien 


ard te request that he would return with bom 


te the Tuilers \ carriage at the door, would 
convey Motesteur without leone ti lenes The 
fact of an arrival of a member of the Ku 
prom household at Meartoe’s Hletel, lad 
ated quite a sensation among the tomates of 
that very Pleasant establishment, and when 
Deyubine ated bis military friend desecmded 


of peneral 


Another 


the etalroase. they were the object 


attention amd ptttherous lnqetnte 
crowd awaited them at the door, when they 


drove off anid the 





applatee ef the curpous 


roca l tite felt Detemmel® leeocn 


Sytbite 
ing Very hervetts 


(in they ratthel through the streets, evens 


one toring Pound on «tanding to gage at them 
amd? it was bot long before they arrived at the 
gates of the palace, and were ascending th: 


grand stairease, Syuire felt bittnmelt be 
coming still more nervous, and when the fold 
he 


ing door of the saloon were thrown open 


had seme difficulty in maintaining his eqaill 
brianm. The room wae Glled with namerous 
personages, ineluding many malitary offlcers 
The Squire gated timidly romnd the apart 
mente, but nowhere could be see bie old friend 
of the hunt At last the 
gradually opened, and frem the midst ef gay 


Kimperor ad 
straight up te where the 


Cheshire etowd 


and handsome unifortes, the 


Vanoed ard omens 
Syhire Was standing and seeing that he he» 
tated to take his hands, he grasped his with 
All eves wer 


beth and sheek them warmly 


ew turret cm the tCrewateling quatre which 
v addesl te h 


said the Banperer, turning te his suite allow 


perplexity ** Gentlemen 
me to tntradmee te your neties Momsienr 

a very olf friend of mine, when voor Emperor 
steamed in new? of friends Kvery one now 
moved towants them, and when the Squire was 
presented severally to Field) Marshal That, 
Count This, and General Se and Sa, the clunas 
of his position had arrived, and had it net been 
for the suppert ef the arm of the Kmperor 
who was leading him up the salem, he nut 
certainly have measured his length on the 
After making the tour of the 


Kanperor dismissed his attendants, 


polished floor 
rerun, the 
and led his friend the Syaire te his private 
cabinet. Here the memories of days gone past 
were revived, and inthe affalle and pleasant 
conversation ef the Emperor, Squire 
forgot his embarrassment, and was 
again. At length he rose to take his leave. 
“By the by sald the Kmperor, ‘where ary 
you staying * The Squire gave his address, 
ami the Kimperor rang the bell, which was 
quick!) answered by a magnificent specimen of 
the plush family, who was entered to send for 
Monsiear's things, and prepare a room for him 
in the palace. The Syuire looked aghast and 
said he could not think of such a thing. ‘My 
dear sir,"’ said the Kmperor, ‘vou must 
oblige me in this instance —it is the only way | 
have of returning the many favors 1] received 
while in England.’ 

Again the Squire expostulated, bat the Em 
peror would take no denial, and the Squire was 
shown to his apartment. For three weeks did 
he occupy the same, and during the whole of 
this time the Squire has been heard to say it 
was a whirlwind of pleasure. What with the 
banquets, the balls, reviews, and all the other 
devices of luxurious courts, the Squire was be- 


himeelf 


, &ianing to forget all his old friends in England, 


one day the Squire mentioned to the Emperor | 
that he “ really must get back."’ ‘ Nonsense,"’ 
said his Majesty, “pray don't entertain the 
ides for an instant.”’ “Your Majesty over 
whelms me with kindness, bat I really mast 
ge bene replied the Squire, Of eourse th: 
Kip rer would not insist apon his remaining, 
if business was in the way, bat, said he, langh 
iy, “ Mind you, it ls only temporary leave of 
almetere During the whole of these pleasant 
three weeks, not a word had been «spoken about 
the £100 the Squire had lent his imperial 
friend, bat on the morning of his departare 
the comptroller of the royal household called 
him inte hie bureau, and said he had dire 
tions from the Emperor to hand Monsieur a 
cheque The Squire lookcend up surprised, for 
he had entirely forgotten the transaction. But 
there was the cheque for the veritable amount, 
dated from that memorable day of the Cheshire 
hunt to the present time. The moment of de 
partare came, and the Emperor, taking him by 
the arm, led the Squire to the carriage himself, 
Defore driving off, his Majesty put hie head in | 
I think T onee told 
you smiled 
Well, | 


pon my seul,’ replied the Squire, his honest 


at the window, and said, 
you that | believed in my destiny 
then, but whe ix in the right new?" 
ageing is be 


we lighted ap with smiles 


JEFFERSON'S WEDDING AND HDS 

WEDDING NIGHT. 

The following pleasing picture is from the 

Kariy Dave of Jefferson, in the New York Con 
tury 

Helineta 

wartiet many years, and her old admirer was 


(Jefferson's first lowe) had been 


approaching thirty, when he met with a young 
lady of twenty-two, who produced a strong im 
She was a little: abowe the 


pression apon bie 
mediam height, clender, but elegantly formed. 
A fair complexion, with a delicate tint of the 
rowe . large hazel eyes, full of life and feeling 

aud luxuriant hair of a rich, soft auburn, form 
eta combination of attractions which were emi 

nently caleulated to move the heartof a youth 

ful bachelor, tn achdition te all this, the lacy 
was admirably graceful, «he rede, danced and 
moved with elegant ease, and sang and played 
Addl still te 


commplishinents the possession of excel 


onthe harpeichord very sweetly, 
thre “ 
ent good semee, Very considerable cultivation 
+ warm, lowing heart, and last, though net 
sat otable talents for housekeeping, and it 
uivlerstand how the 


" net be diflentt te 


thal Mr. defleron came to viet very 


uentiy at the lady's reside in the comnty 
It was called The Forest 
Martha 


of Charles City 
lady was Mrs 


stel the tannie of the 
she itens She wae a daughter of John Wayl 
om eminent lawyer and had married in her 


enteenth wear, Mr. Bathuret Skelton, whe, 
lyin 1 ITS, left his woung wife a widow at 
nineteen. As the three vear of mourning began 


toon pire, the leautiful voune lady fomnmed her 


{ beemiegend at The Forest bey Nthterots 
Vinttors CM thee three were taverites with 
t! fare Mee. Skelton, of whom Mr. Thom 
Jefferson Was on The tradition cums that the 


decided, either 


complishiments of the young 


pretensions of the tive wert 


by the mteial a 


ottheellor or by the fear ef bis opponents 
The ta lifferentiy related. Ohne werston ia 
that the twee unfortunate thoteneneonmnmter 
leach otheron Mrs. Skelten's doorstep, but 
hearings Mr. Jefferson's violin and vetee aceom 
panvin the lady ina patheti ong, gave up 


the contest thenceforth and retired without en 
tering, comvineed that the affair was beyond 


their comtmel, 


The other story ts, that all three met at the | before you preach! 


loot, amd agreed that they would take their 
turns. Mr. Jefferson entered first, aml the tenes | 
ofthe lady in singing with her companion de 


priverd the listener of all hope. However thi« 


tay be, it ts certain that the beautiful widow | your mode of procedure was strong. 


beet business then.) 


up the pulpit 
inte the pulpit after him before he ean shut 


are clasped, and hearts beat close together, 
there is very little gloom in darkness, and 
winter nights are not cold. This little moral 
sentiment will net, I hope, be criticiaed as 
too romantic for the “dignity of history.” 

It doubtless explains how a young lady and 
gentleman, beth used te every comfort and 
luxury, found the gloomy little pavilion in 
the midet of three feet of enow, neither dark 
ner cold on that January night long ago. 


BURLING, THE NEW YORK DUN, 
Ten years ago I aceuia in my office at 


No. 12 Wall street, busily driving the quill, 
when | heard a quiet «tep behind and then a 


a certain judgment against one J. i. O.—the | 
projector of the great Peg-ghe-wah-wah Com- | 


pany for selling Indian Medicines. I looked 
up and saw a man whose twisted foot and pal- 
sied arm were quite familiar to me, but of whose 
name or calling | knew nothing. 

Yea,’ Lreplied, 1 have the transeript.’’ 

‘Well, | want i,’ he waid, I'm going to 
collect it for the erediter.”’ 

Coing to collect it!’ T exelaimed, ** Why, 
the judgment is perfectly worthless. 
tions, and proceeding after judgment, and all 
ordinary means of grace, have long ago been 
exhausted opon QO. He is hopelessly insolvent, 
amd is, besides, the most adroit scamp of a 
swindler Lever encountered, 

‘What's that to me’ broke out the visitor, 
ina graff, strong voice, quite different from his 
firet tones. ‘Perhaps you don't know who I 
am. Tm Barling, the man about town. You 
a lawyer, and not know me! Sheriffs are good 
executions and creditor’ bills are 
good for nothing. Give me the transcript— 
here's the order for itll take the money 


for nothing 


out of him. 

| swiveled around my chair and stared at the 
man. “And will you be so good, Mr. Bur 
ling,’ Lasked, ‘‘as to tell me what is your pa 
tent plan for superseding officers and writs, and 
for squeezing blood out of turnips, and cash 
out of the President of the Pegache wah wah 
Company" 

“How Pde it? you mean, Why I dun ‘em 


it their houses, Ddon ‘em in the street, | dun 


' end to end. 


Kxecu- | 


closed teeth and the fingers of hie round 


hand clenched—** pay me that money! 


J 
He took the transeript and limped out. In 


another day the hapless debtor, and over- 
match for all the regular thumb-screws of 
the law, came in to beg piteously I would 
eall off the blood-houand. I told him it was 
the creditor's affair, not mine. Next day I 
met Burling at the corner of Cortland street, 
looking mild and happy, and asked him how 
he suceeeded. 

“L haven't got it yet,"’ waa the reply.— 
‘He hasn't found me out, but he has just 
paid me five dollars to let him dine at the 


mild voice inqairing if | had the transeript of | hotel, down there, without my company.— 


Ye've taken all our meals together for the 
past two days, and he began to find his ap- 
petite fail.” 

Whether the @5 was credited on the judg- 
ment, or pocketed as a personal perquisite, I 
never knew. 


Tue (inxat Kaerean.—Her enormous size is 
best comprehended by walking her deck from 
Down below she is divided into 
so many compartments that you lose all reali- 
zation of her length, and seem passing through 


perpetual sections of hotel coffee-rooms. Her 


berths and sleeping apartments generally are 
excellent, those of the better class really su- 
perb, combing comfort with luxury; but there 


| are some amidships with no portholes and no 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


connection with the outer atmosphere, simply 


lighted by a skylight or a reflected glimmer 


much ‘comfort in a sterm.’’ A noteworthy 
fact is that the ship(’) nearest in size to this 
monster, 
about thirty years ago. She waa called the 
Baron of Renfrew, was six hundred feet long, 


and was composed of large logs of timber | 


clamped together in the roughest manner. It 
was predicted that she never would steer, 
never would cross the Atlantic, but she did, 


| and immediately on her arrival was broken up. 


em at the theatre, | dan ‘em in chureh, -) 


catch ‘em early in the morning aud stick to 

mall day, follow ‘em up wherever they go ; 
yo to meals and eat with ‘em. ge te bed and 
sleep with ‘em 
day, Sunday nor week day, stick to ‘em like 
A man owes a debt, 


death to a dead nigger 


Ile wont pay it. DE fellow him up all the week 
phe ean tide any business, nor po to se his 


sweetheart, nor walk in Browlway, ner eat with 


give ‘em no peace night nor | 


WY appetite, ner sleep without dreaming Pm) 


after him with the devil to help ran him down, 


All this won'tde’ Very well. 
to church, Sunday, he finds te in his pew. 
(Your sheriffs can’t work Sundays—I do my 
The congregation rise, 


vid he rises, takes out his book, opens at the 


place, and there he finds the bill Pwe stuck 


there, and pets so mad he can't say amen,”’ 


Sherith and constables,” continued he, get 


tog loud and fleree, ‘will a shernff go of a 
Sumlay morning te a parsons house and follow 
him te church and walk up the bread aisle 


with hom before all the congregation, and yo 


tairs close to his heels, and slip 


the doer, and take a seat by his side and pet 
up when he gets up, and when he opens the | 
Rible, open John Jones’ bill fall length, and 
lay it down over the chapter and verse, and | 


tell him 


There's that bill of horse hive: pay 
But, that’s what I did 


and | got my money, too." 


*Aml what commission did you charge?’ 
* Fifty per cent.’ 
* Rather strong,” 


I suggested, ‘but still 
Do vou 


consented to become Mrs. Jefferson, aadenthe | often get as much as fifty per cent 


| 
first day of January, 1772, there was a great 


‘The Forest Friends and kindred 
assembled from farand near 
after the abundant ell fashion 


festival at 
there was froliek 
ny aml dancing 
ved we find from the bridegroom’ s note book | « 
that the 
Trotu bis expectal pocket. It snewed withent, 
but within all was mirth and enjovment, 
the Dyht and warmth of the wreat low fires, |< 
maring in henerof the oceasion, Seon afler 
the performance of the ceremony, the bride | ¢ 
room ated his bride set out in theirs 
Motice 
mimeoneewd building in 1760, just before the 


lestrmetion, bw fire 


his patrimeenial hems, 
Shadwell The net to end 


adventures As they 


jollrhey Was 
Without vivatioet to 
want the mountains, the snow 
depth, and flnally they we re compelled t 
on home 


the carriage and proceed on their way 


back. Stepping to rest at ** Blenheim,” the 
seatat ¢ 
he one but an overseer, they left at sunset, 
resolutely bent on reaching Monticello before 
Hight. It was eight miles distant, and the 


road, whieh was rather a meuntain bridle path 
than an honest highway, was encumbered with | 
shew three feet dee p- We may fanev the sen 

ations of the newly wedded bride at the ehill 

appoaranc e of the desolate landseape, as she | 
Passel along through the snow. but she was 
4 woman of courage, and good seme, and did 


het eare for Tneont enienoe, 


it was late when they arrived, anda cheer | t 


less reception awaited them—or, rather, ther | « 
The fires were all out, 
the servants had gone te bed, and the place was 


Was no reception at all. 
as dark and silent as the grave. Conducting 
hie wife te 
only part of the hoase habitable at the time, 
Ona 
shelf behind some books, part of a bottle of wine 


Mr. Jefferson pre wwhed to do the honor 


servants and fiddler received fees | « 
made him pay up. 
for getting his sixty dollars’ he ptfered me one ! 


more saves he. 


riage = he 
where Mr leffersonu had | « 
jown the steps inte Broadway. 
te the 
out of the barroom, and takes it across the 


Comission 


and making their jokes. 
for the whole afternoon, but he hadn't stood 
| this more than fifteen minutes before he comes 


** didn't Colonel 8 


“When LT earn it, I yet it. Dr. (., of Broad. 


way, sent me to dun a fellow who lived back 
in a yard and kept two ball dogs that be | 
let loose when anybody came to collect honest 


jebts. TL went to him with a horse-piste! in 

vch hand and Dr, ©.'s bill in my teeth, and 

What did Dr. C. offer me 
lollar, - won't take it says 1 PIL pay no 
Pay me thirty dollars, says IL. 
jet out of my offlee, or Pll kick vou out, says 
ay me thirty dollars, says 1. Clear out, 
ave he, and he kicked me out of his door and 
I foes across 


— hotel and hires a great arm-chair 


street and plants it on the curbstone right op 
iteteased in} posite Dr. Co's offiee«toor, and [lays the bill I 
leave | had made out on a full sheet of foolseap across 
my knees, hanging down se everybody that 
went by could read in Large, black, sanded 


Carter, where he found, however, | letters 


Doctor C—— 
To J. Burling, Dr. 
For collecting of Richard Roe : 
ao 00 


And all the crowd kept stopping to read, so 


that there was all the while two or three hun 
dred people standing on the doctor's pavement, 
and reading first my bill and then his sign, 


I bad hired the chair 


o the deor, and says, ‘Come here, you ras- 


sal,’ and | went in and took thirty dollars of 
his money, and left the bill receipted.’’ 


“But, my friend, don't your impudent 


ways often get you into scrapes? are you not 
the little pavilion, which was the | afraid that some one wil! some day break your 
head?’ 


‘Break whose head?’ he thundered : 


. of New Orleans, a 





was discovered and this formed the supper of man that’s killed several mipn in duels, when 


the bridegroom and the bride. 
annoyed or discomfited by their reception, how 
ever, it only served for a topic of jest and laugh 


Par from being I went to dun him at the Astor House— 
didn't he grab me by my breeches, and hold 
me out of the fifth story window, and shake 


ter, The young lady was as merry and light- ‘me there above the pavement and say, shall 


hearted as a bind, and sent her clear roice | 


I let you fall and break your neck on the 


ringing through the dreary little pavilion as | stones, or take you in and kick you down 


gaily a she had ever done in the « heerful draw- 
tng-room of *' The Forest."’ Thus the long hours 
of the winter night fled away like minutes, 
winged with laughter, merriment and song. The 


do, then’” 


stairs?’ | 


“Well,"’ said I, anxiously, “what did vou | 


“What didido? I said, pay me that mo-| 


When he goes | 


Indeed she was nothing more than imported 
timber, having been patched together to avoid 
the timber duties, which then were exceed- 
ingly heavy. She fulfilled her mission in 
every way, but the Government was down 
upon the new dodge, and prevented any repe- 
tition of the experiment. 


Wit and Humor. 





DIPPING CHARLES LAMB, 


Coleridge,” says De Quincy, ‘told me a 
ludicrous embarrassment which Lanb's stam 
wering caused him at Hastings. Lamb had 
been medically advised to a course of sea ba- 
thing, aceordingly, at the door of his bathing 
machine, while he stood shivering with the 
cold, two stout fellows laid hold of him, one at 
each shoulder, like heraldic sapperters ; they 
waited for the word ef command from their 
principal, who began the following oration to 
them 

“Hearime, men’ Take notice to this, Lam 
to be dipped 

What more he would have said is unknown 
to land or sea bathing machines; for having 
reached the word dipped, he commenced such a 
rolling fire of di-di-di-di, that when at length he 
descended a plomh upon the fell word dipped, 
the two men rather tired of the suspense, be- 
came satisfied that they had reached what 
lawyers call the “operative clause of the sen- 
tence,” and both exclaiming at once— 

“Oh, yes, sir, we are quite aware of that,’’ 
down they plunged him into the sea, 

On emerging, Lamb sobbed se umuch from the 


cold, that he found no voice suitable to his in- | 


dignation; from the necessity he seemed tran- 
quil, and again addressing the men, who stood 


| respectfully listening, he began thus : 


‘Men, is it possible to obtain your atten- 
tion?’ 

"Oh, surely, sir, by all means.’ 

* Then listen, once more L tell vou I am te 
be di-di-di”’-—and then with a burst of indigna- 
tion, ‘dipped, [tell you 

Oh, decidedly, sir.’ And down the stam 
merer Went a sevond time. 

Petrified with cold and wrath, once more 
Lamb made a feeble attempt at explanation. 


“tirant ioe patience: is it mum-am-marder 


* Again and a-ga-gaia | tell 


SOU The the ttean 
you Tm to be di-di-dipped’’— 
seriously with the voice of an injured man. 

“Oh, yes, sir’ the men replied, ‘* we know 


that—we fally understand it; and, for the 
third time down went Lamb inte the sea. 
“Oh, limbs of Satan'’’ he said, on coming 


up tor the third time, ‘it is now too late. I 


am—ne, bat I twas, to be di-di-di dipped only | 


onee. 


Can't Daxce uw Mi.—A dancer who, in Italy, 
had risen to the very clouds, came to make his 
debut in Paris. He demands the introduction, 
in the ballet in which he is to appear, of a pas 
which was worth avalanches of flowers to him 
at Milan and at Naples. They comply. The 
general rehearsal comes; but this dance tune, 
for one reason or another, had been copied a 
tone higher than in the original score. 

They commence; the dancer bounds up to 
the sky, pitches about an instant, then descend- 
ing to the earth: ‘‘In what key are you play- 
ing, gentlemen’ says he, suspending for 
a while his flight. “It seems to me that my 
piece fatigues me more than usual.”’ 

* We are playing in mi.” 

“My astonishment is gone. Please to trans 
pose this Allegro and make it one tone lower; 
TZ can only dance it in re.’ —Dreight’s Journal of 


Music. 


Bapty Orr.—A New York mercantile house 


held an unsettled claim of long standing against | 
a lame duck ‘out West ;’ and hearing he was | 


becoming ‘* well-to-do,’’ sent their claim on toa 
Western lawyer to collect. In due time they 
received a reply, which effectually laid any 
hope they might have entertained of receiving 
their money. It ran in this wise: ‘*Gents— 


| You will never get any spondulic from Bill 





Joh The und i called upon him 


arrived in Kngland from America | 


now speaking | 


|A MAN WHO KNEW HOW TO KEEP 
A HOTEL. 


Aman may be a first-rate fellow, as Mar: 
Peel used to say, and yet not know how te 
keep a hotel. If ability in hotel-keeping be 3 
| test of a good fellow, there is one man for 

whom we can vouch as all sorts of & good 
fellow. He keeps a hotel, or country tavern, 
if you will, away up in the interior of Arkansas 
| somewhere. The way we happened to hear of 
| him was this : 

Several weeks ago, two well-known gentle. 
men of this city went travelling for their health, 
and concluded to try the famous Hot Springs 
of old *‘Rackensack."’ There being neither 
river, railroad nor canal to take a body to the 
Springs, our travellers hired horses to ride in 
that manner to their destination. They un- 
luckily did not follow the right road, or else 
there was no right road to follow; at any rate 
' they got lost, and after a fatiguing day's ride, 
| through a barren and inhospitable wilderness, 

they came to a neat little building, standing 
| alone in the woods, with farming appendages 
jaround. Our travellers halted and hallooed, 
| A great, tall, raw-boned giant of a fellow step. 
| ped out. 

**Can we get lodgings here to-night ?"" asked 
one of the horsemen. 

“Well, gentlemen, | reckon ye kin,’’ said 
the big one, *‘ and welkim to boot. This is 
hotel."’ 

The travellers, although they did not like 
| the cut of the landlord's jib, dismounted, were 


' 
| 
| 
| 
} 


|} from another window, that do not promise relieved of their horses, and were soon regaling 


themselves over a good country supper of corn- 
dodgers, bacon, milk, fried chickens and eoffee, 
It was a regular country supper, and with their 
| whetted appetites, our invalids enjoyed it ama- 
tingly. 

After supper the gigantic landlord sat on the 
perch with them, talking, laughing, cracking 
jokes, and treating occasionally to some good old 
rye, of which he appeared to have a plentiful 
| stock. The invalids set him down fora regu- 
lar “ brick,’’ and were still better pleased when 
| lighted at last to nice soft feather beds with the 
| whitest of sheets.”’ 

*Ttell you what it is, Bill,” said Tom, as they 
| were sinking gently into the embraces of Som- 
, nus, ‘this fellow keeps a nice place, if it is out 
here in the woods,"’ 

“That's a fact,’’ replied Bill, “and I sup 
pose it's a cheap place, too; but I like it, 
jand I'm willing te pay the full city figure 
} om it.”* 

Next morning our travellers were aroused 
| by their ugly but affable landlord, and regaled 

with a breakfast, if possible, still more appe 
tizing than the last night's work had been.— 
The horses were brought round, and it was 
| evident that they, too, had been well cared for. 
Ome of the travellers pulled out his wallet, and 
| said to the big entertainer 

“Well, landlord, you keep a first-rate littl 

hotel out here; better than we expected to 
find. Weare much pleased with it, and new 
want to know what the damage is. 

The landlord drew himself up, and putting 

on a very solemn look, said: 

Gentlemen, [nm pleased to hear ver satis- 

fied. The bill is two hundred and seventy-five 
| dollars.’ 
| “How much did you say, sir?’’ asked the 


travellers, both starting. 

The big one drew himself up a little higher, 
looking still more solemn, and replied distinet- 
ly and emphatically : 

Two hundred and seventy-five dollars, gen- 
tlemen.”’ 

“Do lhear you right, sir’? do you realiy 
mean to charge us two hundred and seventy 
five dollars for two meals and lodging and 


| horse-feed 7’ 
said the landlord, with the 
| most alarming sany froid, ‘that's no mistake. 
Two hundred and seventy-five dollars is the 
bill.” 
The invalids got seared. They did not feel 
| streng enough to fight; and if they had, could 
| never have hoped to make anything out of the 


* Gentlemen, ”’ 


ungainly giant who stood so composedly be- 
| fore them. Without saying another word, the 
| traveller with the wallet squeezed it, and peel- 
ed its different pockets, and succeeded in hand 
ing over the full amount required, The land 
lord thanked his guests politely, and hoped if 
they should ever pass that way again, that they 


|} would give him a eall. 
| The travellers were now on their horses, and 
| prepared to renew their solitary ride. Before 
getting far off, however, the traveller who had 
| so disgorged, turned in his saddle and hailed 
| the landlord : 

“I say, landlord,’’ he shouted, ‘before I 
go, I'd just like to ask you a question—@ 
civil question—which you can’t take offence 


j} at.” 

** Fire ahead, gentlemen,’ 
‘‘ye’ve paid yer bill, and yer welkim to ask 
anythin’, without offence.” 

“Well, how in the name of Heaven did you 
come to charge us two hundred and seventy 
five dollars for one night's accommodation, not 
worth more than five or six dollars at the out 


was the answer: 


side *"’ 
“Certainly, gentlemen, I} tell yer, and wel- 
kim. Yersee I keep hotel; and sometimes | 
' has customers, and sometimes Ihasn’t. When 
I hasn't, | has to charge accordin’, and as you 
| are the first customers I've had nigh well on 
to a year, yer bill was a little higger’n it mout 
ha’ bin otherwise. The hotel has to be kep’ 
} up, gentlemen, and when customers is searee 
| Lhas to charge accordin’.”’ 
' “Good morning, landlord,”’ said both the 
travellers, and they rode off satisfied. 

They didn’t go on to the Springs, however 
They took the back track for the river, and re 
turned to this city for more money, the big 
hotel-keeper having pretty well cleaned thete 
Re-supplied with funds, they are now off to the 
Virginia Springs; being unwilling to trust 
themselves again among the hotels of Arkans® 
interior. 

They declare, though, that the big landlord 
| who fleeved them was a capital fellow—all sorts 
| of a fellow—and knows how to keep a hotel into 


the bargain. 


ga If bread could be procured ax easily a 


vigil was a mirth@l incident rather than atrial ney! and didn’t he pull me in and pay every | yesterday, and found him with nary tile; his | water, men would be more likely to become 


of their equanimity. They were young—and | cent !"’ 


“1 don't exactly comprehend your Highness."’ and even the geographical situation of that 
* Bir,"’ said the Prinoe, with an effort to smile, island. But business must be attended to, and | 


they had just been married. When hands’ The intensity of bis manner, as he thus enough upon him to wad @ gee !”’ 


| feet upon the naked earth; and not clothes brutes for the want of something to do than 


| philosophers from the possession of leisure. 
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WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post 
Oh. brooklet. oh. brooklet 
I gaze on thee and sigh 
As onward, ever ooward 
Thy waters ripple by 


Hither they glide from the distance 
They kin my feet and go 

Then onward, ever onward 
Away through distance flow 


The wind is arleep in the willow, 
And from the horizon round 
The mist of evening gathers 
A sorrow without a sound 


All voices are hushed, save thy marmur 
Thou little babbling rill ' 

And onward, ever onward, 
Thy waters ripple still 


Under thy waves, oh, brooklet, 
A heart must laugh and sob, 
Else why should mine own, so friend-like 
Thas, to thy throbbing, throb ’ 
FANNY MALONE RAYMOND 


1 TALE OF TWO CITIES. 


IN THREE BOOKS. 


BY CHARLES DICKENS. 


Book tHe Srconp. Tus Gotpay Tarzan. 


CHAPTER XXII. 


THE SRA STILL RISES. 
Haggard Saint Antoine had had only one ex 
ultant week, in which to soften his modicum 
of hard and bitter bread to such extent as he 
could, with the relish of fraternal embraces 
and congratulations, when Madame Defarge sat 
at her counter, as usual, presiding over the 
customers. Madame Defarge wore no rose in 
her head, for the great brotherhood of Spies 
had become, even in one short week, extreme 
ly chary of trusting themselves to the saint's 
The lamps across his streets had a 
portentously elastic swing with them, 
Madame Vefarge, with her arms folded, sat 
in the morning light and heat, contemplating 
In both, there 


Wereles, 


the wine-shop and the street. 


were several knots of loungers, squalid and | 


miserable, but now with a manifest sense of 
power enthroned on their distress. The rag 
gedest nightcap, awry on the wretchedest head, 
had this crooked significance in it: “I know 
how hard it has grown for me, the wearer of 
this, to support life in myself; but do you 
know how easy it has grown for me, the wearer 
of this, to destroy life in wou?” 
bare arm, that had been without work before, 
had his work always ready for it now, that it 
could strike. The fingers of the knitting wo 
men were vicious, with the experience that 
they could tear, There was a change in the 
appearance of Saint Antoine ; 
been) hammering into this for hundreds of 


years, and the last finishing blows had told | 


mightily on the expression. 

Madame Defarge sat observing it, with such 
suppressed approval as was to be desired in the 
leader of the Saint Antoine women. One of her 
sisterhood knitted beside her. The short, rather 
plump wife of a starved grocer, and the mother 
of two children withal, this lieutenant had al 
ready earned the complimgntary name of The 
Vengean . 

*Hark!"’ said The Vengeance. 
then! Who comes?’ 

As if a train of powder laid from the outer. 


** Listen, 


most hound of the Saint Antoine Quarter to | 


the wine-shop door, had been suddenly fired, 
a fast-spreading murmur came rushing along. 

“Tt is Defarge,’ ** Silence, 
patricts '" 

Defarge came in breathless, pulled off a red 
cap he wore, and looked around him. * Lis- 
ten, everywhere!’ said madame again. ** Lis 
ten to him!’’ Defarge stood, panting, against 
a background of eager eyes and open mouths, 


said madame. 


tormed outside the door; all those within the 
Wine-shop had sprung to their feet. 
What is it’ 

* News from the other world '"’ 

“How, then?’ cried madame, 
tuously. ** The ether world 7” 

** Does everybody here recall old Foulon, who 
that they might eat 
grass, and who died, and went to Hell *”’ 


‘Say then, my husband. 


contemp 


told the famished people 


** Everybody!’ from all throats. 
**The news is of him. He is among us'"’ 
“Among us' from the universal throat 
again. ‘And dead? 
**Not dead! 


with reason—that he caused himself to be re 


He feared us so much—and 


presented as dead, and had a grand mock- 
funeral. But they found him alive, hiding in 


the country, and have brought him in. I have 


seen him but now, on his way to the Hotel de 


I have said that he had rea- 
son to fear us. Say all! /ad he reason? 

Wretched old sinner of more than threescore 
Years and ten, if he had never known it vet, 
he would have known it in his heart of hearts 
if he could have heard the answering ery. 


Ville, a prisoner. 


A moment of profound silence followed. De 
farge and his wife looked steadfastly at one 
another. The Vengeance stooped, and the jar 
of a dram was heard as she moved it at her 
feet behind the counter. 

‘Patriots!’ said Defarge, in a determined 
Voice, ‘are we ready ?"’ 

Instantly Madame Defarge’s knife was in her 
girdle ; the drum was beating in the streets, as 
if it and a drummer had Jown together by 
magic; and The Vengeance, uttering terrific 
shrieks, and flinging her ofms about her head 
like all the forty Furies gt once, was tearing 
from house to house, rousing the women. 

The men were terrible, §n the bleody-minded 
anger with which they Jooked from windows, 
canght up what arms they had, and came pour 
ing down into the et +; but the women were 
a sight to chill the bok From such hous+ 
hold occupations as t Apare poverty yiel ted, 
from their children, heir aged and their 
sick crouching on dly ground famished 
and naked, they ra, had @» streaming hair, 
urging one anoth- preci emselves, to mad- 
hess with the wil ind actions. Vil- 


Every lean | 


the image had | 
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lain Foulon, taken, my sister! Old Foulon | and strack some «parks of cheerfulness out of straight through the «treet, and past the foun 


taken, my mother ' Miservant Foulon taken, 

my daughter! Then, a score of others ran 

into the midst of these, beating their breasts, 

tearing their hair, and screaming, Foulon 

alive! Foulon, who told the starving people 

they might eat grass! Foulon, who told my 
| old father that he might eat grass, when I hal 
no bread to give him! Foulon, whe told my 
baby it might suck grass, when these breasts 
were dry with want! Oh, Mother of God, this 
Foulon' Oh, Heaven, our suffering! Hear 
me, my dead baby and my withered father' | 
swear on my knees, on these stones, to avenge 
you on Foulon! Husbands, and brothers, and 
young men, Give us the blood of Foulon, Give 
us the head of Foulon, Give us the heart of 
Foulon, Give us the body and soul of Foulon, 
Rend Foulon to pieces, and dig him into the 
ground, that grass may grow from him! With 
these cries, numbers of the women, lashed into 
blind frenzy, whirled about, striking and tear- 
ing at their own friends, until they dropped in 
a passionate swoon, and were only saved by 
the men belonging te them from being tram- 
pled under foot. 

Nevertheless, not a moment was lost; not a 
moment! This Foulon was at the Hotel de 
Ville, and might be loosed. Never, if Saint 
Antoine knew his own sufferings, insults and 
wrongs! Armed men and women flocked out 
of the Quarter so fast, and drew even these 
last dregs after them with such a force of suc 
| tion, that within a quarter of an hour there 
was nota human creature in Saint Antoine's 
bosom but a few old crones and the wailing 
| children. 

No. They were all by that time choking 
| the Hall of examination where this old man, 
ugly and wicked, was, and overflowing into 
the adjacent open space and streets. The 
Defarges, husband and wife, The Vengeance, 
and Jacques Three, were in the first press, 
and at no great distance from him in the 





Hall. 
‘See!’ cried madame, pointing with her 
knife. ‘‘See the old villain bonnd with ropes. 


That was well done to tie a bunch of grass 
Ha, ha! That was well done. 


on 





upon his back. 
| Let him eat it now 
| Madame put her knife under her arm, and 
clapped her hands as at a play. 

The people immediately behind Madame De- 


| farge, explaining the cause of her satisfaction, 
to those behind them, and those again explain 
ing to others, and those to others, the neigh- 
boring streets resounded with the clapping of 
hands. .Similarly, during two or three hours 
of draw], and the winnowing of many bushels 


of words, Madame Defarge’s frequent expres 


sions of impatience were taken up, with mar 
vellous quickness, at a distance ; the more rea 


dily because certain men who had by some 
wonderful exercise of agility climbed up the 
external architecture to look in from the win 
dows, knew Madame Defarge well, and acted 


as a telegraph between her and the crowd out 
side of the building. 

At length, the sun rose so high that it struck 
a kindly ray, as of hope or protection, directly 
The favor 
was too much to bear; in an instant the bar 
rier of dust and chaff that had stood surpri 
| singly long, went to the winds, and Saint An 


down upon the old prisoner's head. 


toine had got him! 

It was known directly, to the furthest con 
| fines of the crowd, Defarge had but sprang 
over a railing and atable, and folded the miser 
Madame Di 


farge had but followed and turned her hand in 


able wretch in a deadly embrace 


one of the ropes with which he was tied —The 
Vengeance and Jacques Three were not yet up 


with them, and the men at the windows hav | 


not yet swooped into the Hall, like birds of 
prey from their high perches 
seemed to go up, all over the city, ‘* Bring him 
out! Bring him to the lamp 
Down, and up, and head foremost on the 
steps of the building; now, on his knees; 
now, on his feet; now, on his back ; dragged, 
po struck at, and stifled by the bunches of 
grass and straw that were thrust inte his face 
| by hundreds of hands; torn, bruised, panting, 
| tolesescdingr, yet always entreating and beseeching 
| for merey ,; now, full of vehement agony of a 
| tion, with a small, clear space about him as the 
people drew one another back that they might 
see: now, a log of dead wood drawn through a 
forest of legs; he was hauled to the nearest 
street corner Where one of the fatal lamps swuny, 
and there Madame Defarge let him go—as a 
cat might have done to a mouse—and silently 
fand composedly looked at him while they made 
ready, and while he besought her, the women 
| passionately sereeching at him all the time 
amd the men sternly calling out te have him 
killed with grass in his mouth. Once, he went 
aloft, and the rope broke, and they caught 


him shrieking ; twice, he went aloft, and the 


| rope broke, and they caught him shrieking 


then, the rope was merciful and held him, and 
his head was soon upon a pike, with grass 


enough in the mouth for all Saint Antoine te 


dance at the sight of. 

Nor was this the end of the day's bad work, 
for Saint Antoine so shouted and danced his 
angry blood up, that it boiled again, on hear 
ing when the day closed in that the son-in-law 
of the despatched, another of the people's 
enemies and insulters, was coming into lari 
under a guard five hundred strong, in cavalry 
alone. Saint Antoine wrote his crimes on 
flaring sheets of paper, 
have torn him out of the breast of an army to 


seized him—would 
bear Foulon company—set his head and heart 
on pikes, and carried the three spoils of the 
day, in Wolf-procession through the streets. 
Not before dark night did the men and wo 
men come back to the children, wailing and 
breadleas. Then, the miserable bakers’ shops 
were beset by long files of them, patiently 
waiting to buy bad bread; and while they 
waited with stomachs faint and empty, they 
beguiled the time by embracing one another on 
the triumphs of the day, and achieving them 
Gradually, these strings of 
ragged people shortened and frayed away , and 


again in gossip. 


then poor lights began to shine in high win 
dows, and slender fires were made in the 
streets, at which neighbors cooked in common. 
afterwards supping at their doors. 

Seanty and insufficient supper those, and 
innocent of meat, as of most other sauce to 
wretched bread. Yet, human fellowship infu- 
sed some nourishment into the flinty viands, 


when the ery | 


them. Fathers and mothers who had had 
| their fall share in the worst of the day, played 
gently with their meagre children; and lovers, 
with such a world aroun! them and before 
them, loved and hoped. 
It was almost morning, when Defarge’s wine 
shop parted with its last knot of customers, 


and Monsieur Defarge said to madame, his | 


wile, 
j door : 
** At last it is come, my dear!’ 
“Bh, well!'’ returned madame, ‘* Almost!" 
Saint Antoine slept, the Defarges slept; even 
The Vengeance slept with her starved grocer, 
and the drum was at rest. The drum's was 
the only voice in Saint Antoine, that blood and 
hurry had not changed. The Vengeance, as 
custodian of the drum, could have wakened 
him up and had the same speech out of him 
as before the Bastille fell, or old Foulon was 


in husky tones, while fastening the 


and women in Saint Antoine's bosom, 





| CHAPTER XXIII. 


FIRE KINke. 


There was a change on the village where the 
fountain fell, and where the mender of roads 
went forth daily to hammer out of the stones 
on the highway such morsels of bread as might 
serve for patches to hold his poor ignorant soul 
Land his poor reduced bedy, together. The 
prison on the crag was not so dominant as of 
yore; there were soldiers to gaard it, but not 
many; there were officers to guard the soldiers, 
but not one of them knew what his men would 
do—beyond this: that it would probably not 
be what he was ordered. 

Far and wide, lay a ruined country, yielding 
nothing but desolation. Every green leaf, 
every blade of grass and blade of grain, was as 
shrivelled and poor as the miserable people. — 
Everything was bowed down, dejected, op- 
pressed and broken. Habitations, fences, do 
mesticated animals, men, women, children, 
and the soil that bore them—all worn out. 

Monseigueur (often a most worthy individual 
gentleman) was a national blessing, gave a 
chivalrous tone to things, was a polite exam 
ple of luxurious and shining life, and a great 
nevertheless, 


deal more to equal purpose ; 


Monseigneur, as a class, had, somehow or 
other brought things to this. Strange that 
Creation, designed expressly for Monacigneur, 
should be so soon wrung dry and squeesed ont! 
There must be something short-sighted in the 
eternal arrangements, surely! Thos it was, 
however; and the last drop of blood having 


been extracted from the flints, and the last 





serew of the rack having been turned so often 
} that its purchase crumbled, and it now turned 
j and turned with nothing to bite, Monseignedr 
| began to run away froma phenomenon so low 
and unaccountable. 

But this was not the change on the village, 


and on many a village like it. For scores of 


years gone by, Monseigneur had squeezed it 


and wrung it, and had seldom graved it| with 


his presence except for the pleasures of the 


chase now, 


now, found in hunting the people ; 
| found in hunting the beasts, for whose preser 
| vation Monseigneur made edifying spaces of 
|} barbarous and barren wilderness, No. The 
| change consisted in the appearance of strange 
faces of low caste, rather than in the disap 
pearance of the high-caste, chiselled, and other 
wise beautified and beaatifying features of Mon 
seigneur. 

For, in these times, as the mender of roads 
worked, solitary, in the dust, not often trou 
| bling himself to reflect that dust he was and 
to dust he must return, being for the mort part 
} too much eecupied in thinking how little he 
had for supper and how much more he would 
eat if he had it—in these times, as he raised 


his eyes from his lonely labor and viewed the 
prospect, he would see some rough figure ap 
| proaching on foot, the like of which was once 
| a rarity in those parts, but was now a frequent 
| presence. As it advanced, the menderof roads 
) would discern without surprise, that it was a 
shagyy-haired man, of almost barbarian aspect, 
tall, in wooden shoes that were clumsy even to 
the eves of a mender of roads, grim, rough, 
swart, steeped in mud and dust of many high 
| ways, dank with the marshy moisture of many 
low vrounds, sprinkled with the thorns and 
leaves and moss of many byways through 
woods 

Such «4 man came upon lim, like a ghost, at 
noon in the July weather, as he 
of stones under a bank, taking such shelter as 
he could get from a shower of hail 

The man looked at him, looked at the village 
in the hollow, at the mill, and at the prinon on 
had identified there ob 


| jects in what benighted mind he had, he «aid, 


the crag. When he 


in a dialect that was just intelligibl 

** How goes it, Jacques * 

** All well, Jacques.’ 

Touch then! 

They joined hands, and the man sat down on 
the heap of stones 

‘No dinner?" 

‘Nothing but sapper now iid the mendes 
of roads, with a hungry far 

“It is the fashion,”’ growled the man ad 
meet no dinner anvwhere 

He took out a blackened pipe, filled it, light 
ed it with flint and steel, pulled at it until it 
then, suddenly held it 
from him and dropped something into it from 
that blazed and 


was ina bright glow 


between his finger and thuml 
went out in a puff of smoke 
“Touch then.’ It was 
mender of roads to say it this time, 
They again joined 


the turn of the 
after ob 
serving there Operations 
hands 

* To-night ’"’ said the mender of road 

* To-night,’’ said the man, putting the pipe 
in his mouth. 

* Where ’ 

* Here. 


He and the mender of roads sat 


. 
on the he 4p 
of stones looking silently at one another, with 
the hail driving in between them like a pigmy 
charge of bayonets, until the sky beyan to: lear 
over the village. 

‘Show me '"’ said the traveUer then, moving 
to the brow of the hill. 
returned the mender of roads, with 
*You go- down here, and 


“s ' 


extended finger. 





seized ; not so with the hoarse tones of the men | bright bars and streaks of sky which were re- 


| 








| 


the old chateau, keeping its 





vaton his heap | 


tain— 

“To the Devil with all that!" interrupted 
the other, rolling his eye over the landscape. 
“7 go through no streets and past no fountains. 
Well! 

"Well! About two leagues beyond the sum 
mit of that hill above the village.”’ 

“Good. When do you cease to work?" 

* At sunset 

“Will you wake me, before departing’ I 
have walked two nights without resting. Let 
me finish my pipe, and I shall sleep like a 
child. Will you wake me ?"’ 

“Surely.” 

The wayfarer smoked his pipe out, pat & in) 
his breast, slipped off his great wooden shoes, 
and lay down on his back on the heap of 
stones. He was fast asleep direetly. 

As the road-mender plied his dusty labor, 
and the hail-clouds, rolling away, revealed 


sponded to by silver gleams upon the landscape, 
the littl man (who wore a red cap now, in 
place of his blue one) seemed fascinated by the 
figure on the heap of stones. His eyes were 
so often turned towards it, that he used his 
tools mechanically, and, one would have said, to 
very poor account, The bronae face, the shaggy | 
black hair and beard, the coarse woollen red 
cap, the rough medley dress of homespun staff 
and hairy skins of beasts, the powerful frame 
attenuated by spare living, and the sullen and 
desperate compression of the lips in sleep, in- 
aspired the mender of roads with awe. The 
traveller had travelled far, and his feet were 
footsore, and his ankles chafed and bleeding ; 
his great shoes, stuffed with leaves and grass, 
had been heavy to drag over the many long 
leagues, and his clothes were chafed into holes, 
as he himself was into sores. Stooping down 
beside him, the road-mander tried to get a peep 
at secret weapons in his breast or where not; 
but, in vain, for he slept with his arma crossed 
upon him, and set as resolutely aa hia lips. 
Fortified towns with their stockades, guard 

houses, gates, and drawbridges, 
seemed, to the mender of roads, to be so much | 
air as against this figure. And when he lifted 
his eves from it to the horizon and looked 
he saw in his small fancy similar 


trenches, 





around, 


figures, stopped by no obstacle, tending to een 


trea all over France. 


The man slept on, indifferent to shower: of 


hail and intervals of brightness, to sunshine | 


on his face and shadow, to the pattering lamps 


of dull jee on his body, and the diamonds inte 


which the sun changed them, until the san 
was low in the weet, and the «ky was glowing 
Then, the mender of roads having got his tools. 
together, and all things ready te go down inte 
the village, roused bin, 


Choad ! 


said the sleeper, rising on his el 


bow. Two leagues beyond the summit of 
the bill’ 
** About.’ | 
** About 
The mender of roads went home, with the 


Chownd ' 


dust poing on before him acoording to the set 


of the wind, and was seon at the fountain, 


squeezing himself ion among the lean kine 


brought there to drink, and appearing even to 


whisper to them in his whispering to all the 
When the village had taken ite poor 
supper, it did net creep to bed, as it usually 


Village 


did, but came out of door again, and remain 


A curious contagion of whispering 


was Upon it, and also, when it gathered toge 


ther at the fountain in the dark, another curi 
ous contagion of looking expectantly at the 


sky in one direction only. Monsieur Gaballe, 


chief functionary of the place, became uneasy 


went out on his housetop alone, and looked in 


that direction, too; glanced down from behind 
his chimneys at the darkening faces by the 
fountain below, and sent word to the sacristan 
who kept the keys of the church, that there 


might be need te ring the toesin by and by 


The night deepened. The trees environing 
solitary state | 
apart, moved in arising wind, as though tiey | 
threatened the pile of building massive and 
dark in the yvloom | p the two terrace fliyhts | 
of steps the rain ran wildly, and beat at the 
great door, Like a swift] inessenyer rousing 
thaveme 2 
through the 
knives 
shook the curtains of the bed where the Lae 
Marquis had slept Kast, West, North and 


South, through the woods, four heavy tread 


within uneasy rushes of wind went 
hall, among the old) spears and 


and passed lamenting upthe stairs, and 


ing, Unkenmopt fleur crushed the high pra 
und cracked the brane he 
lv to come together tn the eourt vard 
lights broke ont) there aed ie 
different direction ued all wa 


striding on cautious 
Four 
od away in 
black again 
But, net for jon Vresently, the chatean 
beyan to make iteelf strangely 
light of ite own, as 
luminous Then, a tMhekerimng 
behind the architecture of the 


Visible bey menace 
though it were growing 
streak played 
front, piekin 
showing where 
Then 


itsoared higher, and grew broader and brighter 


out transparent places, and 
balustrades, arche 1 windows were 
Soon, from a re ofthe creat windows, flarn« 
burst forth, and the tone face 


stared out of fire 


awakened, 


shout the house from 
left there, and there 


Was saddling of a hore and riding away 


A faint murmur ares 
the few people who wer: 
There wa spurring and splashing through the 
darkness, and bridle was drawn in the apace 
by the village fountain, and the horse in a foam 
stoml at Monsieur Gabelle’« door 

‘Help, Gabelle'’ Help every one! 

The tocsin rang impatiently, but other hy \p 
The Then 
ler of roads, and two hundred and fifty parti 


(if that were any) there was none 


eular friends, «tood with folded annus at the 
fountain, looking at the pi 
ky 

**It must be forty feet high, eaid they 


ar of tire im the 


yronmily, and never moved 

The rider from the chateau, and the hore in 
a foam, clatterm(d away through the Village, and 
stony 


galloped ap th: teep, to the prison on 


the crag. At the gate, a group of officers were 

king at the fir 
group of soldiers. 

Ale lp, gentlemen offoen' 

m fire , 


removed from them, a 


The chats au is 
valuable ol te may be saved from 
the flaines by timely aul 

The officers looked towards the soldier who 


louked at the fire; gave no order; and an 


Help! help! 


sewered, with shrugs and biting of lip» 
Tt must burn 


} atrung up in their turn, 


As the rider rattled down the hill again and 
through the street, the village was illamina 
ting. The mender of roads, and the two han 
dred and fifty particular friends, inspired as one 
man aml woman by the idea of lighting ap, 
had darted into their houses. and were putting 
candies into every dull littl pane of glass 
The general scarcity of everything, occasioned 
candles to be borrowed in a rather peremptory 
manner of Monsieur Gabelle , and in a moment 
of reluctance and hesitation on that fanetion- 
ary’s part, the mender of roads, once so sub 


| missive to authority, had remarked that car- 
| riages were good to make bonfires with, and 


that post-horses would roast. 

The chateau was left to itself to flame and 
burn. In the roaring and raging of the con- 
flagration, a red-hot wind, driving straight 
from the infernal regions, seemed to be blow- 
ing the edifloe away. With the rising and fall- 
ing of the blaze, the stone faces showed aa if 
they were in torment. When great masses of 
stone and timber fell, the face with the two 
dints in the nose became obscured | anon strug: 
gied out of the smoke again, as if it were the 
face of the cruel Marquis, burning at the stake 
and contending with the fire. 

The chatean burned; the nearest trees, laid 
hold of by the fire, scorched and shrivelled; 
trees at a distance, fred by the four flerce 
figures, begirt the blazing edifice with a new 
forest of smoke. Molten lead and fron boiled 
in the marble basin of the fountain; the water 
ran dry; the extinguisher tops of the towers 
vanished like ice before the heat, and trickled 
down into four rugged wells of flame. Great 
rents and splits branched out in the solid walls 
like crystallization; stupified binds wheeled 
about, and dropped into the furnace; four 
fleree figures trudged away, Kast, Weat, North, 
and South, along the night-enshrouded roads, 
guided by the beacon they had lighted, towards 
their next destination. The illaminated village 
had seized hold of the tocsin, and, abolishing 
the lawful ringer, rang for joy. 

Not only that; but, the village, light-headed 
with famine, fire, and bell-ringing, and he. 
thinking itself that Monsieur Gabelle had to do 
with the collection of rent and taxes—though 
it was but a smal! instalment of taxes, and no 
rent at all, that Gabelle had got in those latter 
days became impationt for an interview with 
him, and, surrounding bis house, «ammoned 
him te come forth for personal conference 
Whereupon, Monsieur Gabelle did heavily bar 
his door, and retire to held counsel with him 
self. The result of that conference was, that 
Cabell 
top behind hi 


resolved if his door were broken in Che wae a 


again withdrew himeelf to his house 
stack of chimnmevs > this thine 
steall Southern man of retallative tempera 
ment.) te pitch himesell head foremost over the 
parapet, and crash a man or two below 
Probably, Monsieur Gabelle passed a long 
nicht up there, with the distant chateau for 
fire and candle, and the beating at his door, 
combined with the joy ringing, for music, net 
to mention his having an tlomened Lamp slang 
across the read before hin posting house gate 
whieh the village showed a lively inclination te 


displace in bis favor A trying #tiispense, to be 
passing & whole summer night on the brink 
of the black oeean, ready to take that plunge 
hal re 


Hut, the friewily dawn appearing at 


inte it upen which Monsieur Gabelle 
weolvewd' 
last, and the rush candles of the village gutter 


jug out, the poople happily Aleper wel, and Mow 


sieur Glabelle came down, bringing bis life with 


him for that while 
Within a hundred tiles, 


other fires, there were other funetionarios leas 


ind in the light of 


fortunate, that night and other nights, whom 
the rintog sun found hanging across onoe pears 


ful streets, where they had been bern and bred 


less fortunate than the tender of reade and 
his fellows, upon whem the functionaries and 
soldiery turned with strocess, and whom they 
But, the fleree fyures 
were steadily wending Kast, Weet, North, and 
South, be that as it would and whosoever 
huang, fire burned The altitude of the pallows 


that would turn toe water and quench it, ne 


funetionary, by ny etreteh of mathemath 
was able t loutate eu afully 
we vt mn) 

Rarunk Venoas | was riding in the weet 
ery part of tl State { Alabama, not ler 
Kitkee, partly om bersine connected with ar 
rood company 1 part i AM eX ped 
earch e wlventur e hit tected tive tl 
Weeds, bitty 1, anid botneets Po «trib 
a catuyp | \ tl ' the f t 

nethu i mat t " \lat ul and 

rtpa ! y “ tal tight. The next 
morning | nant 1 whereat ! 
knew net ee W 1 ty 
M a} ) ta iiity r inter in 
ty Alabatua 1 deter it unk t) first 
person Fo met | ' t an slony a 
tall awk red iw mo wit 1 bark 
brid ards ied I thusa ted I 

I say v ‘ t u what 
tv | an 

rt youny f wv, aft ' t 

ntinued effort te rein atud at i 
ter kewl att witha unt ' 
ard then baw { itt j cont 

Pick ' 
t iT that | ! know w t 
ounty it wa Il thought Eweulltry him on 

tates ryt I asked what «tate I 
Waa in i inewer Wa torwWhat shorter 
ail de { ‘ tetee Chane Che othier 

Tickebeus 

Confldent tha va _oeoraut tat. 
rights, Laskedl Which Was th ourt 
for by lea that, I tknow wl lwa 

>t asket I 

Wh: ! } got art 

il ve twink { with adr xj rof 
mirth and ht, when t . ! 

Down to Squire K 1 rea k i 
yot the prettiest ga t i 

I soon after left my tary fritid ! 
wamp of Tivkebom (reek, and mad v Way 
t juire Revs whey meon the rebt rowed 
tothe town of | 

nay Nation that Apeerta Clie round are 


not eaeily set ! by tt rh ot envy, but 
those quickly catch it wh are raised up by 
fame, of Wave to the breeze of prosperity 
Land 


5. 





Anecdote of Lord Rosse. . 


“The late Karl of Rosse,’ says a writer of 
the middle of the last century, “was, in cha- 
racter and disposition, like the humoroes Karl 
of Rochester; he had an infinite fund of wit, 





| great spirits, and @ liberal heart; was fond of 
| all the viees which the beaw monde call ples- 





| 
} 


| Lord, what: 


| hin Ciraee,- 


sures, and by those means first impaired his 
fortune as much as he possibly could de; and 
finally, his health beyond repair, © © @ © 
Some asserted, that he dealt with the Devil ; 
establishd a Holl-@re Club at the Ragle Tavern 
on Cork-hill. Be it as it will, hin Lerdship’s 
character was torn to pieces everywhere, ox. 
copt at the Groom Porter's, whese he was « 
man of honor; and at the taverns, where none 
surpassed him in generosity. Having led this 
life till it brought him to death's door, his 
neighbor, the Rev. John Madden (Vicar of St. 
Anne's and Dean of Kilmore,) a man of exem- 
plary piety and virtue, having heard his Lord- 
ship was given over, thought it his duty to 
write him a very pathetic letter, to remind him 
of his past life, the particulars of which he 
mentioned, such as profligacy, gaming, drink. 
ing, rioting, tarning day into night, blasphem- 
ing his Maker, and in short, all manner of 
wickedness; and exhesting him in the ten- 
derest manner to employ the few moments that 
remained to him, in penitently confessing his 
manifold transgressions, and soliciting his par 
den from an offended Deity, before whom he 
was shortly to appear. It is necessary to ac- 
quaint the reader, that the late Karl of Kildare 
was one of the most pious noblemen of the 
age, and in every respect a contrast in charac 
ter to Lord Rosse. When the latter, who re 
tained his senses to the last moment, and died 
rather for want of breath than want of spirits, 
read over the Dean's letter (which came to 
him under cover,) he ordered it to be put in 
another paper, sealed, and directed te the Kart 
of Kildare , he likewise prevailed on the Dean's 
servant to carry it, and to say it came from 
his master, which he was encouraged to de by 
a couple of guineas, and his knowing nothing 
of ite contents, Lord Kildare was an effemi 
nate, puny little man, extremely formal and 
delicate, insomuch that when he was married 
to Lady Mary © lrien, one of the most shining 
beauties then in the world, he world not take 
hie wedding gloves off te embrace her. From 
this single inetance may be judged with what 
surprise and indignation he read ever the 
Dean's letter, containing so Many aceusations 
for crimes he koew himeelf entirely innocent 
of, He fret ran te his lady, and informed her 
that Dean Madden wae actually mad, to prove 
which, he delivered her the epiatle he had jast 
received Her Ladyship was as much con 
founded and amazed et it as he eould possibly 
be, but withal obeerved the letter was net 
written in the otvle of a madman amd advised 
him te go to the Archbishop of Dublin Dr 
his Lerd 


ship onlered his coach, and went to the epis 


John Hoadly) about it, Acoordingty, 
oopal palace, where he found his Grace at 
home, and immediately aecosted him in this 
manner: ‘Pray, my Lord, did you ever hear 
that Iwasa blasphemer, a profligate, a gam 
ater, a rioter, aml everything that's base and 
infamous? ‘You, my Lord,’ said the Mishop, 
‘every one knows that you are the pattern of 


‘Well, my 


of a learned 


humility, godliness and virtue 
stisfaction can | have 


and reverend divine, whe, ander his own hand, 


lave all this to my charge’ ‘Surely,’ answered 
‘no man in his senees, that knew 
your Lordship, would presume te do it, and if 


any clergyman has been gailty of sach an of 


fenee, your Lordship will have satiefaction 
from the spiritual court, pen this, Lord 
Kildare delivered to his Grace the letter 


| alee, there were other villagers and townapeaple | 


which he told him was that torning delivered 
by the Dean « and whieh beth tl 


Archlishop amd the Marl knew to be Dhean 


rvant 


Madden's handwriting. The Arehbiehop ut 
the diately sent for the Dean, whe, luapepening 
to be at home, inetanthy obewed the «unin 
Before he entered the room, bis trace ad ' 


Lord Kildare te walk inte another apartment 


while he disconmed with tl entioman about 
it, which bis Lordehop rd vdit. WI 
the Dean entered, | tira bovnh very 
ternly, unvedeet if tee had wrote that let 
ter The DD y ! j ! | 
Mr. Dean, | alwa tl ht ¥ ma t 
wd prod but th ' fed a 
tivets tiitant nH yen 
» , te th . t . 
it t wan t t unt 
hed nobleman tn Karey | i hits 
r te whieh } 1} tilly bh 
' trat t rta bee th ? 
‘ ' j 1} i | vou 
+E | u 1) it { | itoa iy 
» th tiva ir wil . 
1 put vitor ant w 
! r v up oyour 4 th 
a) My Lord ew I) I 
ther think, act writ thin 
v! it am afraivl tel ! 
Ile fore any triluna arth, fifla 
ter pe tend for t! fut fy 
fu tion. dw r pat itiv ¢ ’ 
" ities tn t And av 
the Deas t ‘ ! anid ft 
the tw wl t lark ase r 
Lord Kildare went hotue, and seat for a proctor 
aT) rt, th whem bie vmmnittesd 
the I tter ! fered a citation to be 
‘ as ye t In the mean 
the Arel hop who Knew the Dean had 
family te pe tor, and foresaw that ruin 
t ttermm!l bits tering Inte a sult with se 
pow ilay went to his house, and re 
rittetidest | to ask my Lori's parton, te 
fore t itter became pub \sk hos par 
ben 1 the Dean, ‘why the man is dead! 
What Lerd Kildare dead No, Lond 
kK liood G—,' saidthe Archbishop, * did 
you bot send a letter vesterday to Lord Kil 
lare ’ No. truly. my ! { but | sent one to 
Huhappy han i who was them given 
over, and Ethought it my daty to write to him 


ridit” Upon examining the ser 
vant, the w mistake Was rectified, and the 
Dean saw, with real regret, that Lord Rosse 
diet a+ be bad lived. nor did he continue in 
this life above four hours after he sent off the 
letter. The poor footmman lost bis place by the 
jest, and was, indeed, the only sufferer for my 
Lord's last piece of humor.’ 


im Che magi 


; 
f 





~ 





ae 


—_— 


ay 


PAG I al 


6. 
1 CoOD FIGHT. 
RY CHARLES READE 


Arreos or “Lowe Me Leerue, Love Me Love 
“ Newen Toe Lave 1 Mewp Ae. Ae 


As if this had heon « concerted signal, the 
hack-door war struck as rodely the next in 
stant. They were hemmed in. But at these 
alarming counds, Margaret seemed te recover 
some share of self. posession. She whispered 
‘Bay he war here, bet * gone " And with 
this she seised Gerard and aimost dragget him 
up the rude steps that led te her father's sleep 
ing room. Her own lay next bevond It. 

The bows on the door were repeater. 

« Whe knocks at this hour!’ 

“Open, and you Will nee 

“Lepen not to thieves honest men are all 
abel now 

“Open to the law, Martin Wittenhaagen, or 
you shall rae it.” 

“Why, that le Dirk Hrower® voter 
What make you eo far from Tergon ' 

“Open, and you will know 

Martin drew the belt, and in rushed Dierich 
They let in their companion 


I trow 


ami four more 
whe wae at the back door 


“New, Martin, where te Gerard Gerari« 
soon’ 

“Gerard Gerardesoen’! Why he war here 
bat now 

"Wae here’ Therich «© countenance fel 


* And where le he now” 

They say he te gone to Italy, Whe! What 
te to de “a 

‘Ne When did he got 
not that he went io euch «storm as this! 

* Here ts a coll about Gerant Gerardssoen 
sald Martin, contemptucuely, Then he lighted 
the candle seating himeelf coolly by the 
fire. »fine «ilk 


hie how etring « where the nlek of 


matter Tell me 


and 
round 





pre coded te whip a 
at the ¥ 
the arrow frets it Til tell 
“De wou knew bis brother Giles 





vou wall be 


carelensly 


@ little mishegetten tp, all head and arm’ 


Well, he came tearing over here on a mule, 


I war toe far of 





and bawled out something 

te hear the ereature’s words, but TL heard ite 
meine Any way, he started Gerard Por a 
soon as he wae gone, there war etch cnviny 


ant kieting, and them Gerard went away. They 


do tell me he te gome te aly mayhap vou 
knew where that te. for l dont 
aml lower 


in it \ 


untenanoe ff lower 
There 


than 


Thherteh'® om 
war no flaw 
Martin 
ated radeon eum pee tom 
He only told the 


aud of his 


cunninger man would perhap 


have told a the tem 
Hut Martin did bie tack well 
falecheouwt be 


‘than 


«te was lade to te 


own bead tavented mothing 


Mat. eal Dierich, | doutt be «peaks 
pet I teld the Murgotaster how ‘twould 
be He met the dwarf galloping Peter Muy 
then ss mule from Be tenherren They have 
eeont that trap te Cherard, saws be eo, then 
tie rand at Mevetebetpen Al, tnaeter 
wave | tie tee late new We should have 


theught of Bevenbhergen before inmetead of 


Waeting our tine hunting all the odd comers 
of Tergou for those cared pancho 
fed the man that took 


Sevenbhergen 





ehall wewes fred C11) we 


‘om. (If he was at queth | 


‘ard they have sent the dwarf to him, it must 


have teen te warn hin we are after him il. 
ie leagues away bw now queth I Con 
found that chalk faced girl’ she hae outwit 
ted ue beanted men aml veo ltold the Bur 
gemaster, bat he would not hear reason ‘ 
wet jerkin a poewe, that te all we shall get 
mates, bw thie jot 
Martin grinned eonlly in Dentoh) « face 
However adied the latter just te 
content the Hurgemaster, we will search the 
be ae 
Martin tarned grave directly 
Thix hanye ef countenan tid pet oe \" 
Piers! He refleeted a teonment 
Watch outente tw { vou, one on each 
pide of the houses, that fo ome jump from the 
Bpper Widows The reat comme with ten 
Anwl he teek the candle ated toomnmted t 
eteire, t wed bw three of bie comiunades 


Martin wae left alone 
The » it soldier batty bie brewed All hat 


pole “ at first vied tow thie fatal tur 
Suddeniv it iyred te him, that all was net 
yer =! tierant must be either in Peter « 
n + Maryparet they Were het se Very 
hight m the ground Gerard would leap out 
Phe had left a man below bat what then’ 
oy minute Gerant and he w 1 be twe 
to « aiel iu that brief «pace, what might mot 
te 

Mart i ' home ie chew AjA atid 
wate hel rT git was 1 Veter's room 
** Curse the tf aid} » he ng tu let 
them take hin ke t 

The light puseent “ t Marcaret'« bed 
hoon Still me Witedew Was opened liad 
rant intemded te etcape that wav, he would 
met have waited C1) the then were in the moo 
Martin saw that at omoe, and left the door and 
came to the foaxt-etair and hietenet. He hewan 


te think Gerant must have escaped bw the 


window while al! the men Were in the laws: 


Th myer the 


ETew this conviction 


etm 


silence comtioued, the 
Dot it wae sadd va 
Tide v dies pated 

Vieroing slrteks is*Ged from the inner bel 
room — Margaret's 

“They have taken him groaned Marti 
“they have got hiw 


It flashes! through Martin's mind in one mo 
ment that they took Gerand away, hie life 
War not Worth a button and that, tf ewil betel 
him, Margaret's beart would break. He cast 


his eyes wildly round, like some savage beast 
seeking an escape, and in a twinkling be form 
ed a resolution terrildy «haractenstic of thos: 
irom times and of a soldier driven to tay 


CHAPTER XVIII 


He stepped to each door in turn, and imita 
ting Dirk Brower's voice, said sharply, Wath 
the window!’ He then quietly closed and 
bolted beth doors, He then took up his low 
and six arrows one he Sitted to his etring, the 
others he pat into bis quiver. His knife be 
placed upon a chair behind him, the hilt to 
wards him ; and there he waited at the foot of 
the stair with the calen determination to slay 
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these four men, or be slain by them. Two, he 
knew, he could dispose of by hie arrows, ere 
they could get near him, and Gerard and be 
must take their chance, hand-to-hand, with 
the remaining palr. Hesides, he had 
men panics et ken by ao sudden attack of thie 
sort. Bhould Brower and hie men 
bat an instant, he should shoot three instead 
of two, and then the odds would be on th: 
right wide. 

He had not long to wait. The heavy etey 
sounded in Margaret's room, and came nearer 
and nearer 

The light also approached, and voles 

Martin'+ heart, stout as it was, beat hard, to 
hear men coming thus to their death, and 
perhaps, to his, more likely eo than net. for 
four is jong odds ina battle field of ten fort 
square, and Gerard might be bownd, perhay« 
and powerless to help. But thir man, whom 
we have seen shake in hie shoes at a Gilero 


hewitat. 


lanthorn, never wavered in this awfal moment 
of real danger, bat stood there, hie lewly al! 
braced for combat, and his eye glowing, ejuaal 
ly ready to take lit Deen por rate 
‘te win which was exile instant and for 


atl lowe it 


patne 
life, and to lowe it waste die that moment upon 


that floor he steed on 





Thier h Brower and hie men f 
his firet 
they ran their knives inte an alligator he had 
they looked uuder bis bed 


They ope vel hie « uploard. 


nliewp 


nailed to bin wal! 


it waea large room, and apparently full of 


hiding places, bat they found no Geran! 


Then they went on to Margaret's room, and 
the very sight of it was discouraging it wae 
small and bare, and net a cupboard init. there 


war, however, a large fireplace and chimney 
Dherich's eve fell on these direetly Here they 
found the 
anold chest, not a foot high, and ne attempt 
tarde te but the sheets were snowy 
and eo wae Margaret’ own linen And 
looking like a lily fallen inte a 


beauty of Sevenbergen sleeping on 


cover it 
white 
there whee lay. 
rut 

Vresently she awoke, and sat ap in the bed 
lepan 


like one amazed. then, seeing the mer 


to scream vielently, and pray for mercy 


She made Dietrich Brower ashamed of bi 
errand 
Here ix a to do,’ waid he, a little confused 


We are net poling to hart you, my pretty 


you etill, and shut your eve und 
think of your wedding night, while T look oy 


soe if Master Gerard is there 


maid Lie 


thie chitaney te 


fierand’ tn my poeom 
Why net’ 


Cruel vou 


They say that vou amd he 


knew they have driven him 


away from me -adrieen him from hie mative 


place Thie ts a blind. | You are thievs veu 


ate wieked 


bergen, or 


then of Ms 


Brandt 


you are not ven 
vou would know Margaret 
te look for 


world 


better than her lower in this recom 


of all others toe Che Oh, brave’ Pour 


great hulking men to come, armed te the teeth 


one The women 





te imeult poor b et girl’ 


that live in your own houses must be naught 


or you would respect them tee much to insult 


a girl of youd character 
There, come away, before we hear wore: 
call Dierich, hastily He is not inthe chim 


nev. Platster will mend what a cudgel break. 


but a woman's tongue is a double-wtped da 


ger, amdagirlis a woman with her mother 
wotlk etill to her Awl he beat a haety re 
treat I teld the Burgomaster how ‘twould 


CHAPTER NIX 


Where is the woman that cannot act 
Where te che 


te save the man she 


A part 
whe will not de it, and do it we 
loves * Nature on thes 
great occasions comes to the ald of the simplest 
aud teaches her to throw dust in 
Solomons eve The 
tired than Margaret stepped out of bed and 


long cheet om which ste baad been 


of the sex, 
men had ne sooner rr 
op toed thre 
lving down in herskirt and pettiooat and ete k 


ings, and night-dress ower all, and put the lid 
bedclothes amd all, against the wall) then 
ided te the door and listened Phe footstey 
feet away through her father © neon, amd dows 

the stair 
Now in that chest therm was a peculianty 





that 1t was almost impossible for a stranger ti 


letect A part of the bearding of the room 
had been broken, and Gerand being applied t 
te make it look neater, and being short of ma 
terials, had ingeniously sawed away a space 


iMvient just te admit Margaret’. « 


with the materials thas acquired he 


As forthe leat 


tent, amd 
had repaired the whale room 


or chest it really rested on the rafters a foot 





lelow the Danarts Consequently i was 
two feet deep, though it looked scarce one 
All wae quiet Margaret kneeled and gave 


thanks to Heavens Then she glided from the 
floor, and leaned ower the chest, and whispercd 
temienr 
trerand 
Hierard did net reply 
She then whispered 4 little leu ter 


thank Heaven’ \ 


mav rixe but, oh! be cautions 


fierant, a s sale 


Gerand made be reply 
She laid her hand apon hie shoulder u 
rant 
Ne reply 
Oh’ what is thie! she ered, and be 
hits Deescm 


shook 
but he escaped from he: 


hands ran wildly ower his face and 
She teek him bw the 
him she lifted him 
treetateliny and fell back, not like a mai 
but like A great dread fell on het 
The lid had been down, She had lain upon it 
The men had been sone in the room 
With al! th 
oat of the chest 
the window. She 
The sweet alr came in 
inthe moonlight. His 
ashes, his bedy was all limp and motion) 
She felt his heart. Merrer’ 
the rest’ Horror of herrors ' 
him with her own band r 


shoulders. «he 


hands 


a laxty 


strength of frengy, she tere him 
She bore him in her arme t 

lashed the windew open 
She laid him im it and 


face was the color of 


it Wee as etl) as 


he had stifled 








CHAPTER XX. 


The mind cannet all at once believe so great 
amd sudden and strange a calamits. Gerard, 
who had got alive into that chest scarce five 
minutes ago, how could he be dead! 

She called him by all the endearing names 


that heart could think, or tongue could frame. 
She kieeed him and fondled him and coared 
him and unaplored him to «peak to her. 

No anewer to words of lowe, each as she had 
never uttered te him before, nor thought «he 
Then the creature, 
ing all over, began to say over (ht white 
face little foolish things that were 4 Once ter 
ritele ane pitiable 

(1), Gerard’ Lam very sorry you are deal’ 
Forgive 
me for not letting the men take you, it would 
have heen better than thie’ Oh, Gerand' I am 
very sorry for what I have dome'’’ Then 

she began suddenly to rave. ‘No! no! such 
| things can't he, or there ie no God! It fe mon- 
strous' Hew can my Gerard be dead’ How 
can | have killed my Gerard’ LI lowe him! Oh, 
tied’ wou knew how | lowe him! He doce not 
I never told him. Tf he knew my heart, he 
would «peak to me, he wonld not be so deaf to 
It te all a trick to make me 
ery out and betray him T lowe him 
tee well for that. ['l choke firet."’ And «he 
ee lred her own throat, te check her wild derire 
to ecream in her terror and anguish. 
Oh, Gerard ' 


wuld utter pwr trem 


lam very corry | have killed you! 


very 


his poor Margaret 
bat, neo, 





If he would but say one word, 
don't Ate 


eoold me! 


without a word. Have merey on me 


and but «peak te me: if rou are 
angry with me, scold me! curse me! | deserve 


it the bflet that killed the man «he lowed bet 


ter than herself Al’ lam a tmurderess. The 


wort in the world, Help help! I have 
murdered him Al. ah ab’ abt ah'” 
She tore her hair, and uttered shriek after 


ehiiek so wild, so piercing, they fell like a knell 
npon the ear of Dierich Brower and hie men 
All started looked at one 


another 


te their feet, amd 


(HATER XXI. 


Martin Wittenhaagen, standing at the foot 
of the stairs with his arrow drawn pearly to the 
aml his knife behind him, 


heel, was strack 


amazement to see the men come back 


lowered his 


with 


without Gerard: be how, and 
looked openmouthed at them. They, for their 
part, were equally surprised at the attitud 
they had caught him in 
Why was the old fellow making 
ready to shoot one of ws 
Stuff’ 
Hh pos ure 
There 


Humph'! 


thates, 


sald Martin, recovering his stelid 
“Twas but trying my new string 
I tl unetring my bew, if veu think that. 

Dierich, 


wail suspiciously 


there is something more in you than | ander 
staml put a log on, and let us dry our hides a 
bit, ore We go 


A blazing fire was soon made, amd the men 
and their clothes and long 
the 


shrieks 


pathered round it 


hair were smoking from cheertul 
blag Then it that the 
heard in Margaret's room. They all started up, 


and one of them seized the candle, and ran up 


war Were 


the steps that led te the bed rooms, 

Martin rose hastily, too, and being confused 
by these sudden screams, and apprehending 
langer from the man’s curiosity, tried to pre 
vent} 

At this Dierich threw his 
from behind, and called on the others to keep 
him. The man that had the candle got clear 
away, amd all the rest fell upon Martin, and 


to from: poing there 


arms round him 


after along and flerce struggle, in the course 
of which they were more than onee all rolling 
onthe floor, with Martin inthe middle, they 


stocemded in mastering the old Samson, and 

binding him hand and foot with a rope they 
had brought for Gerard 

That is a yood job,” said Dierich, pointing 

var lives weren't Safe while this old fellow's 

He makes me think Ge 


find him. 


four bones were free 


rand is hereabouts, for all we can't 


Hallo, mates’ Jorian Ketel’s along time in 
that girl's bedroom 

The rude laugh caused by this remark, had 
hartly subsided, when hasty footsteps were 


heard running along over-head 


Oh!’ here he comes, at last Well, Jorian 


what is te do now 


CHAPTER NNT 


Jonan Ketel went straight to Margaret's | 
room, and there he found the man he had been 
noeearchoef, pale and motionless, his head in 


Maryaret + lap, and she kneeling over him, 


mute new, and stricken te stone. Her eves 


tilated 


the light nor heard the man, nor cared for any 


Were vet glazed, and she neither saw 


thing on earth, bat the white face in her lap. 


Jorian stood awe struck, the candle shaking 


his hand 
Why, where was he, then, all the time’ 
Maryaret heeded him net. Jorian went to | 
the crapty chest and inspected it. He began to 
anprehend. The girl's dumb and frozen des. 
parr moved him 
This is a sorry sight,’’ sand he ‘itisa, 


t k night's work: all for a few skins! Better 


with us than so. She is past an 


let us try.’’ 


have gom 


wWering me, poor wench! Stop 
He took down a littl round mirror, no bigger 

los band, and put it te Gerard's mouth 
and held it there. When he with 


Jorian Ketel pave a joyful 


atel nostrils 
ew it, it was dall 
THERE Is LOPR UN MIM, GIRL’ 

At that word, it was as if a statue had start- 


life and passion. Margaret rose, and 





wr arms round Jorian’s neck 

(hh, bless the tongue that tells me so!’ and 
she Kissed the great rough fellow again and 
acain, cagerly, almost flercely. 

There, there! let us lay him warn, 
Jonan and in a moment he raised Gerard, and 
act him on the bed-clothes. Then he took out 
a flask he carried, and filied his hand twice 
wth Schiedamae, and flung it sharply each | 
time in Gerard's face. The pungent liquor co- 
operated with his recevery—he gave a faint 
Oh, newer was sound se jovful te human 
ear’ She flew towards him, but then stopped, 


She 


said 


sigh 


julrering for fear she should hurt him. 
had lost all confidence in here! 

That is right said Jorian > 
ion't go cuddling him as vou did me, or 
i drive his breath back again. Let him 
‘Tien't like as 


let him alone, 


vou 
tf he was an old man.’ 

(rerand sighed deeply, and a faint streak of | 
color stele to his lips. Jorian made for the | 
door. He had hardly reached it, when he 
found his legs seited from behind. 


he is sure te come to 


| Tessen, 


It was Margaret’ She carled round his 
knees like a serpent, and kissed hi« hand, and 
fawned on him. 

You won't tell’ 


you have net the heart to thrust him back int 


You have saved his life 


hi* grave, to onde your own good work’ 

No, no’ It ie not the first time I've done 
‘twas I told you in the 
church whither we had to take him. Besides, 
what i« Dirk Brower to me’ I'll him 
hanged ere V'li tell him. Bat I wish you'd tell 
the parchments are’ There are a 


you twe a goed tarn 


oer 





me where 
bundred crowns offered for them. That would 
be a good windfal! for my Joan and the chil- 
dren, you know. 
“Ah’ they 
crowns.”’ 


sha have those hundred 


Jorian, eagerly. 

“No, but I know where they are 
Giod and St. Bareos, | shall 
Come to me for them when 


and, by 
«wear you have 
them te morrow 
1, but come alone. 

I were mad, elxe, What! share the hun 


ired crowns with Dirk Brower’ And now may 


vou wil 


my benes ret in my skin if Dlet a soul know 
the poor boy is here! 
lie then ran off, lest 
should exeite suspicen, and have them all 
after him. And Margaret knelt, 
from head to foot, and prayed beside Gerard, 


by staying longer he 
quivering 


and for Gerard. 

Why we have scared the 
She wae in a kind of fit.’ 
her, 


What is to do?’ 

girl out of her wits. 

‘We had 
then 

“Oh, vee! and frighten her inte the church 


better all go and doetor 


vard. Her father is a doctor, and | have roused 
him, and set him te bring her round. Let us 
eee the fire, will ve? 

Hix off-hand way disarmed all 
And soon after the party agreed that the kitchen 
of the Three Kings much warmer than 
Peter's house, and they departed, having first 
untied Martin. 

* Take note, mates, that | was right, and the 
said Dierich Brower, at 


suspicion, 


War 


Burgomaster wrong, 


the door *Tsaid we should be teo late to 
eatceh him, and we were too late.”’ 

Thus Gerard, in one terrible night, grazed 
the pricon and the grave! 

And how did he get clear at last’ Not hy 
his cunningly-contrived hiding-place, ner by 


Margaret's ready wit; but by a good impulse 


in one of his captors—by the bit of humanity 


left in a somewhat reckless fellow'’s heart, aid 


ed by his desire of gain, Se mixed and sect 
ingly incongruous are human motives, so short 


siyhted our shrewdest counsels! 





They whose moderate natures, or gentle 





fates, keep them in life's passage from the 


flerce extremes of joy and anguish our nature 


Is capable of, are perhaps the best, and cer 
But to such 
vain to convey what 


tainly the happiest, of mankind. 
readers | should try in 
bliss unspeakable settled now upon those per 
seeuted lovers. Kven to those who have joy 


ed greatly, and greatly suffered, my feeble art 





ean present bat a pale reminiscence, and a | 


faint reflection of Margaret's and Gerard's 
wostasy 

To sit and see a beloved face come bac k from 
the grave to the world, to health and beauty 
by swift gradations ; to see the roses return to 
the loved cheek, 


eve, and his words to the 


glance to the loved 
this | 
was Margaret’s—a joy to balance vears of sor 
row. It was Gerard's to awake from a trance 
and find his head pillowed on Margaret's arm ; 
murmur new 


love's 


loved mouth : 


to hear the woman he adored 


words of eloquent love, and shower tears and 


tender kisses and caresses on him. He never 
knew, till this sweet moment, how ardently, 
how tenderly she loved him. He thanked his 
They wreathed their arms sweetly 
other, 
an age, 


enetiles 
trouble and 
behind them. 


and danger 

They 
Had they 
Was not | 


the blessing of Holy Church upon their union ? 


round each 


seemed a world, 


called each othor husband and wife. 
net stood before the altar tovether’ 


-her curse on all who would part them ? 


But as no woman's nerves can bear with 


impunity se terrible a strain, presently Marga- 


| ret turned faint, and sank on Gerard's shoul 


der, smiling feebly, but quite, quite unstrung. 
Thus Gerard was anxious, and would seek as- | 
But she held 


grasp, and implored him not to leave her fora 


sistanee, him with a gentle 


moment. 
“While lean lav my hand on you, I feel 
not else Foolish Gerard! no 


you are sate, 


thing ails me. Tam weak, dearest, but happy, 
oh, so happy ! 

Then it was Gerard's turn to support that 
dear head, with its great waves of hair flowing 
loose over him, and nurse her, and soothe her, 
quivering on his bosom, with soft encouraging 
words and murmurs of love, and gentle ca 
Sweetest of all her charms is a woman's 
weakness to a manly heart 
they were happy. T 


Poor things ! morrow 


they must part. But that was nothing to 
them now. They had seen Death, and all | 
other troubles seemed light as air, While 


there ix life there is hope While there is hope 


there is joy. Separation fora year or two, 
what was it to them, who were so woung, and 
The future 


“0 passed 


had caught a glimpse of the grav. 
was bright, the present was Heaven 
the blissful hours. 

Alas! their innocence ran other risks besides 
the prison and the crave they Were in most 
danger from their own hearts and their inex poe 
rience, now that visible danger there was none. | 

(CT) KE CONTINC ED. ) 


ge Another curious anagram has been dis 
covered on Louis Napoleon's name, by a cor- 
respondent of the Philadelphia Press y 

Be soon a ruin, no Pope at ail. 

To those who attach significance toanagrams. 
this last is singularly coincidal te the mission 
assigned to this man by some able interpreters 
of prophecy—namely, the downfall of the Pa- 
pal power. 

2@ Manners are the shadows of virtues: 
the momentary display of those qualities which 
our fellow-creatures love and respect. If we | 
strive to become then what we strive to ap- 
pear, manners may often be rendered useful | 
guides to the performance of our duties. —Ker. 
Sidney Smith. 


1859. 
OUR JERUSALEM PONY. 


HOW THE PROMIAE WAs EXTORKEL. 








-. 

lam a medical man, residing, as my “= 
forms her relatives in the South, ‘in the neig 
borhoed of’ Edinburgh; but in point of fact 


we are on it, the nearest villa-residences being | 


thirty streets off at the very least. Gur back- 
green, however, is commodions, and boasts of 
various fancy anin.als (principally rabbits) and 
poultry; the former of which I use for scien- 
tifle experiment ; the latter for my table only, 
although it has been hinted by the malicious 
that they are made to fulfil double duty. 
Looking out upon this pleasant expanse of wood 


«What! are the things in the house '"" asked | and verdure, with its contented denizens, sleep- 


ing, or eating, or going through the various 
interesting processes which result from chemi- 
cal or chirurgical experiment, | was wont not 
only to feel like the monarch to whom Mr. A. 
Selkirk compares himself in his somewhat ego- 
tistical poem, but to envy no man his ancestral 
acres, however wide-spreading, his deer-forests, 


however fully stocked. 1 had risen in my pro 


| fexsion, not by standing on my own dignity, as 


| Oh, don’t you tell me naughty fibs ; 


ljoke to 


| should be aroused of some Arab steed; ‘it | 


the manner of some is, but by hard work, and, 
as | flattered myself, usefulness. | was not 
made dizzy by my elevation, since it had been 
gradual; and I reflected with satisfaction, that 
even if I should be in danger of slipping back- 
wards, | possessed enough of balance to keep 
me right in that best of balances—a balance in 
my banker s books. 
dition to these various subjects of congratula- 
tion, on a certain evening in July last, | had a 
mild Havana in my mouth, and a pair of slip 
pers just at the extremity of my toes, it will 
be understood by the married portion of my 
male readers that | was in a disposition pecu 
liarly adapted for subjugation by the female. 
Leonora, the wife of my bosom for several 
years, and therefore but too well aware of her 
opportunities in this respect, was standing be- 
hind me, running her fingers through what she 
considers to be my curls, and dilating plea- 
santly upon my professional talents and suc- 
cos. 

* Alfy,’’ said she, coaxingly, after she had 
thus laid down the rails, as she thouglit, for 
the idea to slip dreamily into my mind, ‘now 
you are getting on se well, my love, don't you 
think that you ought to buy a brongham /’ 

“Certainly, if you wish it, my dear,” return 
ed 1, pretending to misunderstand her, and the 
broad wgis of domestic economy at once placing 
iteelf between my pockets and this extrava 
gant proposition; ‘‘buy half-a-dezen brooms 
if they are necessary, by all means, sweetest 
ut 
moved, at your request, from our flat into this 


| thought we stocked the house when I 
main-loor,” | 
This shell had such a quantity of rusty nails 
in it in the form of reminiscence and reminder, 
that I 
enemy's fire altogether 
which is never still 


again attacked me with that quiet | 
| 


imagined it would have silenced the | 
that ‘still 
the voice of 


but no; 
small voice’ 
one's wife 
persistence Which is its most fatal attribute. 
“TT meant a carriage, love—a brough-am; a 
one-horse brougham would be quite enough.” 
“Why not say Mr. Axle’s prize ‘drag’ at 


once,’’ replied 1, laughing, and lighting another 


leigar; ‘Pll send round Betsy in the morning, | 


| 


with my compliments, and I'll buy it of him at 
his own figure.” 
“It would very much increase your prae 


tice,’ remarked Leonora, musingly; ‘there's 
nothing like a carriage for a medical man, you 
may depend upon that; it takes him where 


| skill and talent, even such as yours, Alfy, 


would never carry him."’ 

“Yes, love; 
son,’ remarked 1, assentingly. 
here took place, during which I only caught 


it sometimes takes him to pri 


A slight pause 


one word of my Leonora’s, and even that was 
not intended for me; it sounded exceedingly 


like ** Fiddlestick."’ 
it was in a graver and less playful tone ; 


When she rev OTM THe ne wd, 
Mar 
shal Gyulai superseded, and Marshal Hess in 
command, with a new set of tactics. 

“De you know how much you spend in the 
Nothing f 
you men 
What do you 
say, dear’ T can't quite catch what you are 


course of the year in cabs, Alfred? 


never can keep any account. 


saying You walk!) Oh, you wicked man, 
you doen't walk from ten to five every day, Pm 
sure!’ 

“My love,’ returned I kissing her, ‘* my 
remark was that there is such a thing as a 
bus." 


‘Very well, Alfred,’ observed Leonora with 
a sigh, and as though the discussion was closed, 
‘all I that the child's 


ankles are going.’’ 


have to say is this 


“Going ' ejaculated Ll, with unaffected sur 


prise; ‘‘and where are they going to?’ 


“If the child's being lame for life is a joke, | 


Alfred—as everything seems, indeed, to be a 


you—it’s all well and good, and it 


doesn't signify.” 


In that wonderful alembie with which mar- 


| ried females are endowed by too bountiful Na- | 


ture, Leonora distilled a couple of tears, and 
let them fall. 
“He's got 


with that callousness to shame which is the 


the perambulator,”” observed 1, 


husband's only and very inadequate defence, 
the unwarranted mackintosh in which he vain 


ly wraps himself from the watery foe; ‘he 


lean keep his ankles from going in that, Leo- 


nora, surely.’’ 

“Betsy won't push it,’ sobbed my wife; 
*shesaid she dseethe littleangel fur-fur-farther | 
first. 
in the lobby. 

“Then we must turn over a new leaf, and 
get a page,”’ returned I, pleasantly. 

* You've promised me dim a long time,”’ re- 
turned the unrelenting Leonora; ‘but | 
wouldn't trust that child to be butted about 
by a page—no, not for millions.” 

*T don’t think so large a temptation will | 
ever be thrown in your way, my love,”’ re- 
marked I, drily ; ‘thousands.’ But I | 


Its only use is now to hold the umbrellas 


say 


} tell you what I will do, Lenny; I'll get a Jeru- | 


salem pony for him."’ 
“A pony,’’ cried she, clapping her hands | 
and shutting up her lachrymal ducts, as if by | 
magic, ** oh, that'll be delicious.” j 
“A Jerusalem pony,’’ observed | again, with | 
emphasis, and unwilling that an expectation | 


will only be a Jerusalem.”’ | 


When I add that, in ad- | ying might ride him a-hunting 


respectable persons W he wanted t 


fering Ff » be pRit was 
tog, Pig wife modem in Paradi-e Re¥ - 
tp’ eT capt of sottiyre, as wel! as myn 


“1 don't care whether it comes from Jerusa. 
| lem or not,’’ replied she, in evident ignorance 
| that the expression was euphoistic for g Don. 
| key; “I'd just as soon have it from there ag 
from Wales or Shetland.’’ 

“Ha!” said I, for I had nothing else to ea 
Fifer I had not the heart, nor indeed the con 
rage to undeceive her."’ 

* And, Alfy, darling,’’ observed she, as she 
trippingly left the room, to communicate this 
piece of news to her offspring, ** do, please, if 
you possibly can, let it be a piebald.”’ 

“Very well, my love, I will, if 1 poss ity 
ean,”’ returned 1; * but I confess I do not think 
it very likely."* 





HOW THE PROMIFER WAS KEPT. 


On a certain Saturday evening, some time 
after this conversation, I chanoed to be at ¢ 
smal! village in the neighborhood of Raéip. 
burgh, which forms a sort of watering-place tg 
| that metropolis—that is to say, which boasts 
of a pier, a wheel of fortune, a few bathing. 
machines, and a stud of Jerusalem ponies ; ang 
on one of those animals I set my eves and my 


mind. 

I made inquiry concerning its merits of the 
proprietor, who, without giving himself an ig. 
stant’s breath fora comma, and far leas for 
consideration of the facts, deposed —that it was 
middle aged, steady, and wel! conducted, 
would carry a lady sideways, didn’t know how 
to startle. Lie down’ Bless vou, never, Q 
while as for 
kicking —— 

It may have been that the philosophic beast 
it may have 
been that Fate herself interposed to save my 
precious infant; or it may have been a gadfly; 


was annoyed by so mach flattery ; 


| but certain it is that at the word ** kicking,” 


that donkey began a pas de deur with his 
hind-legs, the duration and violence of whiechI 
never before saw equalled. 

“It's only his play,’’ began the hypocritical 
proprietor. 

I congealed the remainder of his sentence by 
a glance of incredulous seorn, and requested to 
see some smaller specimens ; infant donkeys, 
who had left off milk-diet, but had not yet 
been taught vicions tricks. Had he any such 
that he could lay his hand upon his heart and 
recommend to the father of a young family? 
Had he any under a year old’ 

The change that came over this garrulous 
person upon his discovering with whom he had 
to deal was from spurious 
enthusiasm, he sank inte downright obstinacy, 
while he wrangled and disputed with all the 
tenacity of an ancient sophist. 

Of course he had young 
Under one year 


most remarkable ; 


‘Young donkeys? 


donkeys , scores—hundreds. 


old? Certainly not. How could he have l= 
Nothing was younger than one How could 
it be?’ 


The low cunning which overspread the coum 
tenance of this dealer in Jerusalem ponies 
would have shed another halo round any mem- 
ber of the Old Bailey Bar. 

I turned away in disgust, and should have 


| departed donkeyless, but that a /+ews e ma- 


china—a fellow belonging to the batling-ma- 
chine—who seemed to know this man and his 
humor, intervened, and solved the difficulty. 
He explained to him with an e'aborate pati- 


lence, Which should earn him the lately vaca 
}ted place in the College of Preceptors, that 


there was asmaller measure of time than a 
year, and that a Jerusalem pony might be 
any number of gnonths old short of a twelve 
month. 

I accompanied these two to the donkey em- 
porium, purchased my young ass for ten shil- 
lings, hired a boy to lead it home by a straw- 
halter, and imagined the affair te be conela- 
ded. I did not, at that time, estimate the da- 
ties of the proprieter of a Jerusalem pony 80 
highly as the privileges. In the first place, in 
addition to the boy that was hirel for money, 
there were about three-and-twenty others who 
accompanied us out of the village, for the fan 
of the thing; of these, two took their posts, 
like a guard of side of the 
creature, and encouraged him with unintelli- 
gible cries ; a fourth established himself in his 
rear, and took every opportunity of my eye 


honor, on either 


being diverted from my property to twist its 
perfectly straight and rather attenuated tail. 
The rest followed in a disorderly manner at & 
little distance, addressing either myself or the 
animal—for, having the misfortune to be aa 
Englishman, lam unacquainted with the Seotch 
the euddy” 
in not at 


language in its native purity —~An ° 
and taunting me with social pride 
once getting upon the quadruped’s back and 
riding home. 

These myrmidons deserted us in the course 
of the journey, but only to be replaced, as 
reached Edinburgh, by a much more formida 
When myself and prige rea h- 
in Paradise Row about 1 
had, in addition to his teur 
remained faith 
in- 


ble following. 
ed our residence 
o'clock P. M., he 
personal attendants, who had 
ful, a * tail’ of about one hundred people 
cluding two policemen aud three or tour highly 
go the other 


way, but who were compelled to llow the 


stream and accompany ws. 

I had forgotten, when I made my pure hase, 
that our back-green was, so to speak, down 
area step* 


stairs, and only approachable by the 
but often, 


and through the kitchen passage 
during the course of my triampha! mar h, this 
diffeulty had presented itself to my prov rast! 
nating mind, and it had now to lt» solved :— 


‘How were we to get the Jerusalem pony int? 
Dearest Leonor 


his uncomatable paddock ’"’ 
pt side 


was gone to bed: that was the on|y brig 
the picture at present afforded me. If her re 
proaches upon the animal not le ; 
had been added to my other annoyances * 
that moment, [ verily beliewe that | should 
brusalem pony away: 


ng a piebald 


have given the 

inl 
crie@ the policemen, a= We vam 
to his future 
you mas 


*Come,"’ 
urged the animal Bo dese: nd in 


sidence, ‘this wat do, you know } 

move on, sir; yet@Pmustn'’t be obstractms ‘ 

street.”” dinghy il 
“Obstrag, tej grandmother’ «ne 


$e idea of the Law inte 


eo witl, a oe 
or he intended -to pr 


is the very thing | 
he Jerusalem pony * 


, 








th 
. 


de 





we | 
hows 
Jeru 
leas 
tim 
hot 

I thi 
acor 
other 
such 
to «x 
torre 
lines 
endir 
the fi 
2.30), 
pers, 
With 
green 
every 
As tre 
garde 
tie, wi 
in the 
that 


I was 


curtail 
Appian 


less an 





dam , 1 
that it 
Pie Dit | 
be the | 
tnbute 
i 
eaping 
the or 
that no 
“Giv 
(Aastical 
This 1 
"wna | 
the ve ry 
I snat, nh 
Vite en 
back-or, 
This tim 
Must te 
I Was au 
pers ups 
&a0ther 





™ Jerusa. 
‘cRorance 
for a Don. 
a there as 


se to say, 
d the con- 


i”, as she 
licate this 
please, if 


I possiMy 
Bot think 


ome time 
oO be ats 
of Kain. 
g-place te 
ich boasts 
bathing. 
‘Dies; and 
‘s and my 


rits of the 
velf an ip. 
r less for 
hat it wag 
onducted, 
know how 
nerer, A 
tile as for 


phic beast 
may have 
save my 
& gadfly ; 
kicking,” 
with his 
of which I 


pocritical 


hitenee by 


forelegs. A 2, take 
be very careful; and carry him down those 
steps 

Horray shouted the crowd, in a state of 


qild excitement, and delighted with my com 


manding air, I was never in my life in the po 
sition of a public and popular character before, 
understand the 
lsaw the re 


bat I can now well feelings 
which prompt the demagogue. 
spertable inhabitants of Paradise Row regard 
ing me from their Saturday-night windows, it 
and I knew that I was losing my prac- 
tiee as A medical man; but, on the other hand, 
the cheering rang in my ears like a trumpet 


and I felt that whatever happened, I 


is true 


rolee, 
was the favorite of the people. 

“Take him down,” cried I, in a voice of 
thunder; “‘you had better take him down, 
when I te!) you.”’ 


“Horray'’’ shouted the crowd; “take him 
down, or down with the Peelers.”’ 

The policemen looked at me, looked at the 
assembled thousands—for the street was filled 
by this time from end to end, and surged into 
the adjeining squares—looked at one another, 
and then proceeded toobey me without a mur- 


mur. They teck up-—they had never taken 
up such a customer before—the astonished | 
quadruped in the manner I had suggested, 


and carried Lim safe and sound down the area 
steps. 

While this apparently funereal procession 
was in progress, a gentleman stepped forward 
vdidlressed with excited 
meaner ‘Excuse me, sir; just 
come, and am unacquainted with the cireum- 


an | the a very de- 


I have but 


I see; T am 
What us the 
Who Is it, 
ta lady ora gentleman, and are they 


stances. You are a medical man, 


connected with the press, sir. 
matter, sir’ What has happened ’ 


sir’ Is 


dead, or only insensible ?"’ 

He is a gentleman, and at present speech 
returned I, hurriedly, as 1 accompanied 

in question into the house. 


of mind and bedy when I saw 


less 
the sufferer 

Oh, the relief 
that Jerusalem pony deposited safely in our 
back 
whelmed those 
recklessness of expense with which | opened 


green! the gratitude with which I over 


guardians of public safety! the 


| the whole « 


THE 


his hindquarters, and | like a sleeping infant who has had enough of 


his bottle 
This vietory, 
table though sleepless myriads, has been quite 


achieved in the sight of res pee 


an alvertisement to me. My practice ix in 
the child's ankles are being 
rapidly strengthened. A knocked 
through the wall of our back-green permits the 


creasing, and 


breach 


immediate cause of this prosperity to retire, 
after his daily labors, to a pasture at a con 
siderable distance. Leonora is more than mol 
lifed. She has withdrawn the hasty expres 
sion once made use of, about something being 
no more like another thing than a horse-chest 
nut is like a chestnut-horse, and 
that a Jerusalem pony is a very good pony after 
all. Her sole regret now is that he is nota 


oontesses 


piebald. 


Tur Stoners or Tar Dectaration oF ly papery 
pexce.—The committee of plans for the monu- 
ment to the Signers of the Declaration of Inde- 
wndence, to be erected in Independence Square, 
Pritade hia, met at the Metropolitan Hotel, 
New York city, on Wednesday afternoon, and 
decided to publish a prospectus, a copy of 
which is to be addressed to all architects and 
artists throughout the United States. The pre 
spectus sets forth that the monument and iron 
railing to enclose it is to occupy a base or di- 
ameter of sixty feet. The monument is to have 





| thirteen sides or faces, to be united by an en 


tablature on which the Declaration of lndepen 
denee, with the names of its signers, will be 
graven, and which may constitute the base of 
the work, to be surrounded by a shaft, column, 
or other superstructure. A panel, tablet, or 
niche will be left in each fax “, devoted to each 
of the States, and to be filled up hereafter with 
such oe and devices, in harmony with 

esign, as they may respectively and 
determinately propose. The materials of the 
monument will be marble, granite, or other 
stone, and the cost is limited to one hundred 


| and fifty thousand dollars for the structure, and 


iron railing around it. The designs furnished 


by architects and artists must be on paper two | 


feet wide, and drawn on a scale of four feet to 
the inch. A premium of three hundred dollars 


| will be given for the plan that may be selected 


by the trustees, and one of two hundred dollars 
for the second best in merit. All plans sent in 
will be the property of the committee, and be 
retained by the trustees. 

Plans or estimates must be sent in on or be 


| fore the first day of January, 1860, and directed 


to A. Gi. Waterman, Philadelphia, Pa. The 
members of the committee present yesterday 


SATURDAY EVEN 


| 10(@10}6 
| higher 


| bbls and tes, and 12) (@12jhc for kegs 


YING 


A Woerrr Cantcatons.—There is a caricature | 


rivately circulating in Parir, representing the 
ee Napoleon putting a cat, a dog, amon 
key, a parrot, a woman and a serpent all inte 
one bag. The Empetor Francis Joseph looks on 
in come surprise, and inquires, * Que faites rows 
lar’ An Italian Confederation,"’ replies Na 
poleon, “and you will be so good as to put 
one of your arms into it. ‘Very willingly,’ 
replies the Austrian, © armed with my 800,000 | 
claws.’ 


WEEKLY REVIKW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 

HREADSTUPFS—The apathy noticed in the 
market for Flour, for some time past, still con 
tinues About 4000 bbls only having been taken 
for shipment, chiefly in small lots, at $4,75@5 for 
common mixed and good ou , 85,25 
(q5,50 for extras, and §5,75(@6,37;) for e 
family, inclading 1000 bbis of fancy brand, at 
latter figures, 100 bbls fine m at $3.75, 
half bbls superfine at $5,37) the and 800 
good old stock extra at e475 P bhi. 
market closing dull at the above figures, and 
ere geverally asking $5 BP bbl, for strictly 
ground superfine, Kye Flour is scarce, and is sell- 
ing in a small way, on arrival, at $3.75 PB bbi 


au 


Corn Meal has been rather quiet at the decline; | 


some S00 bhis Penna Meal only having been dis 
posed of at $3.50 P bbl 

RAIN The receipts of Wheat have fallen off 
very materially this week Sales reach about 22,000 
bus, in lots for milling, at 110 te 1206 for common 
and prime reds, and 120 to 1300 for white, including 
some choice Kentucky at Li5e, mostly in store Rye 
has heen in steady demand, and all offered sold at 
Tl(@T2e for new Southern, T5e for Pennsylvania, 
and Ste for old do. Corn is better, and about 27,000 
bus, mostly prime yellow, found bayers for ship 
ment at TS(@S0¢ afloat and in store, closing with 
a good demand at the latter rate some inferior sold 
at Tof(aiic, and white at T8e. Oats are also rather 
better, with sales of 25.000 hus, in lots, at 3400 S50 
for new Southern, chiefly at the latter rate, and Jte 
for Pennaylvania, including some old at 36(@37e in 
Barley is beginning to come forward, and 
a sale of prime new crop is reported at Tbe 

PROVISIONS 
mere active, and Mess Pork is selling in a small 
way at $15)(@16 P bbl. Beef is taken in lots, as 


store 


ar 


| May be 





The market is firmer, and rather | 


wanted, at $16 } bbl for city packed Mess, country | 


ranges at $10(@ 14% bbl. Bacon is better, plain and 


fancy Hames selling more freely at 10; (@12jc, Sides | 


and Shoulders at S(@S8jc; now held 
(ireen Meats are scarce, and on the ad 
vanee, with further sales of Shoulders at T4(@7]e, | 
and Sides at 9(@¥ jc, it salt. Hames are held at Ojo 
Lard is firm, and taken ina small way at I1je for 
Batter con 
tinues dull, solid packed ranges at 10(@12¢, and 
roll at MS(@ide as in quality In Cheese no 
change, and the sales moderate at 9p (@ ide Bh 
Eggs are worth Ide  doven, and rather more 
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H. DEXTER & CO. Now 144 16 Anette N OY 
ROSS 2 TOURER). No 191 Naseee @. V1 

| HENRY TAVLOR, Baltunore, Ma 

| PEDERHEN & ©O., Boston, Mase 

HUNT & MINER, Potebore 

& W. PRASE & CO, OS Weet Gth Sr, Coneumnats, 0 
MeNALLY & CO. 78 Dearborn 8, Chicago. I 

A. GUNTER. No. 08 Thor St. Lowrie, Ky 


HAGAN & JOHNSON, Nashvs le, Tene 
KB. SEMON, Richmond, Va 
MILTON BOULLEMET, Mobile. Ais 
J.C. MORGAN &@ CO, New Orleans. La 
Bh. PP ORAY. &. Lows, Mo 
Periodiea! dealers generally throughout the U ated 
States have it for sale 





HEALTH 


out it, the wealth of oom ean afford no enjoy 
ment, and life, instead of , becomes a bur 
den. HOOFLAND'S GERM A “BITTERS, to) 
those afflicted with any disease of the stomach or | 


— will prove more valuable than « 
of gold For sale by druggists and dealers in 
medicines everywhere at 75 cents per bottle 


EPTEMBER 


FORT 





MARRIAGES 


29" Marriage notions must always be accom 
panied by a responsible name 


On the ¥th ultimo, by the Rev Jose MH. Kennard, 
Mr Pan Ho Somenser, to Mice Liceie Show 
MAKER, both of this city 

On the Sist ultime, by the 
T Netsow Davis to Anwa 
this city 

On the 6th of June, by the Rev Geo 
Mr. Heway Houwns, to Mies Abetaipe Crate 

On the 4th of July, by the Kev. Sami 
row, Mr. Groner CLoak, to Mins Ansa Ovina 
tos, both of this city 

On the Ist instant, by the Rev. Abel © 
Mr. Jacoa Warren, to Mies Many 
both of this city 

On the 26th ultimo, by the Rev 


Rev J. BR. Meredith, 


Wm 0. John. 


stone, Mr. Tuomas Bawrorn, of Catasauqua, to 


Miss Maneannr Nonron, of this city 

()n the 4th instant, by the Rev Geo A. Durbo 
row, Mr. Witutamw Bannes, to Mise Many Gata 
anen, both of this city 

In New York, on the Sist ultimo, by the Rev I 
Frankel, Mr Jacon Bawannaen, of 
Pa. to Miss Mina, daughter of A Stern, Req of N 
York 


A Preetne, both of 
Chandler, 
Dorbo. 


Thomas, 
BK. Zereanen, 


ook Haven, 








DEATIIS 








17, 1859, 

RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty five cents a line for the fret insertion 
Thirty cents « line for each subsequent insertion 
Deuble Column Advertisements 


‘ime dollar a 


line for every insertion 


OP" Payment is required in advance 





EDWARD INSTITUTE, 
A BOARDING SEMINARY 
FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 
SUPERB BRICK BUILDING 


Winter Term Opens December, Let 1859. 
Spring Term Opens March 22, 1860. 


BOARD AT $2.00 PER WREK TUITION AT 
CORRESPONDING RATES 

Superior facilities for Music, Painting, and 

French Ladies graduating are guanantann de 


sirable situations to teach. Students received at 
anytime and o 
term 


harged onl os the residue of the 
For Catalogues 

REV JOSEPH EK KING. J A.M... Pauecrras, 
sep 17. Ttlam Port Kdward, New York 


PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT FOR me ¥ PALL 
AND WINTER OF 1860-60. 


PLEASE TO READ THIS: 
Wanted '~ Extra lnducements for 1860' 





All per 


sons IN WANT OF EMPLOYMENT will at once 


receive our Catalogue of Rooks for the New Year, 
=~ paid, by ye | us their address = Partiou 





requested to the liberal offers we 


make to all aaa bom ry nh the oa 
Large Type Quarto PICTORIAL FAMILY BIBLE, 
with about One Thousand Engravings 


Family Bible, with a well bound subseription book, 
will be carefully boxed, and forwarded by express, 
at our risk and expense, to any central town or vil 
lage in the United States, excepting those of Call 
forvia, Oregon and Texas 


saleable Address, post paid, 


ROW “RT REARS, Publisher, 
No. 181 William 8t., New York 


RICHARDSON'S NEW METHOD 


PIANO-FORTE 


A DECIDED SUCCESS! 


Agents 





of our 


On receipt 
of the established price, Six Dollars, the Pictorial 


Our books are sold only 
by canvassers, and are well known to be the most 





7. 


CABINET PURNITURE. 


GEORGE J. HENKELS, 
524 Walnut Sireet, 
(OPPOSITE INDEPENDENCE SQUARE.) 
Puinapecerma. 


PARLOR SETTS, 
N ROSEWOOD, WALNUT and MAHOGANY. 
CHAMBER SETTS, 


IN ROSEWOOD, WALNUT and MAHO@ANY. 


DINING-ROOM SETTS, 
IN WALNUT, OAK and MAHOGANY, 


LIBRARY SETTS, 


IN OAK, WALNUT and ROSEWOOD. 
CURTAINS, 


IN DAMASK SATIN, BROCATELLE, SATIN 


LAINK, EMBROIDERED BROAD CLOTH, 
TURKRY CLOTH, 
And all cheaper kind of materials. 


A FULL ASSORTMENT OF EVERY- 
THING IN THE CABINET AND 
UPHOLSTERY LINE. 

rep3- I teow 


ee 


VALUABLE BOOK for INVALIDA, 
Rent by mail, and not to be paid for antil 
received, read, and approved of 

ho no charge 

I muet SB Fiteh's Sia Lectures’ on the 
Causes, Prevention, and Cure of Diseases of the 
Lungs, Throat, Heart, Stomach, Bowels, Liver, 
Kidneys, Skin, de, Female Complaints, aad 
Chronic diseases generally on the Laws of Life, 
and true method of curing these diseases, and 
preserving life and health to old age A volume 
of 375 pages, with 25 illustrations, bound We 
will forward a copy if it, post-paid, to any ad 
drome that may be sent us, and the price, 50 ets, 
may be remitted (in stamps or otherwise) afer 
the book is received and approved of If remit 
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Agricultural, 
OUR PAR OF POUR ACRES. 


THE MONEY WE MADDP BY IT 


CHAPTER Vil 


ovn FPorLutay 


jeme. two or three time weekly we heard of 


We commenced stocking car poultry yard , 
in July, by perchasing twenty eight chickens 
and twenty ducks, for which we paid £5 6 “1 
in the market. Some of them were too young 
for the table at the time we purchased them, | 
bat were all comumed at the end of four 
months, with the exception of seven hens and | 
a cook, which we saved for “stock.” Thus in | 
the tume | have mentioned, we killed ten couple 
of ducks, and the same of fowls, These we 
entered in our bousekeeping expenses at Se Od 
a couple, though they were larger and better 
than could have been purchased in a London 
shop for T+ | 

We must now proceed to reckon what they 
cost for food, and then eee if any balance re 


mainel in our favor, They coneumed during | 


the time they were getting in order for the ta 
ble, three bushels of barley, at Se. the bushel, 
one bushel of meal, at the same price, and one 
hundred weight of what ts called ‘chicken 


rive,’ at 1 


jalwaye from that the have a brace for the 


The cont of barley end meal war c1 0 @ 
Nice ow? ie 
Cost of poultry 1+ a4 

Making the total tice iain 4 


Ten couple of decks and the came namber of 
chickens, would amount to 05 1%. 

Thus, at the first eight, it would appear that 
we gained bat Tle, Ad. by four months’ troable 
in attending to ourfowl yard but we have now 
to take from the purchase money the value of 
the eight we raved for stock, and likewire to | 
deduct from the harley and rice the quantity 
conmtmed by them in the four months, Now | 
these eight were large fowls when bought, and 
well worth Ze. each, We must allow for their 
food at least a fourth part of that consamed 
We have then to take off Ite. from the firet 
cost of the poultry, and ®e from the value of 
the fowl whieh will add Ude. to the Tle. hd, 
leaving on the whole transaction a profit: of 
Al ihe MA 

We have «til! anether emall item to add 
(hue of the bene we saved began to lay in the 
my le 


months were expired, had given as two deren 


of Beptember, and by the time the four 


ogee, Which at that time of year, even in the 
country, Were Hot te be procured tinder la. tl 
the done ow that we have te add Me. te 
Al 1%. i 
meuthe of 1 Tse, Bel 


making a clear premit in four 


It wae a source of great amtiecment to our 
telves, as well ae te the children, by whens it 
war alwaye considers! a treat te ran ta the 
tmemlows with barlew im their litth baskets 
to the eo When we Great had the 
poultry we kept them in the «table vand but 
we soon found they did wet thrive they had 
been taken from a farm where they had the 
free range of the flelds, and dnoope 1 in con 
flere 
which they had heen accustomed to feed on 


We had a house constructed for them in the 


and from want of the grass and worms, 


meatow nearest the house, and seonm fomnd 
that they throwe much better, and did not re 
quire so teneh food, We had ne trouble with 
them, except tn eectng that the house was 
Through the flekt« flowed 


a stream of clean Water, consequently our 


cleaned out daily 
ducks throwe well The bushel of meal which 
figures tn eur aceounts wae for them they 
ueed te have a lithe mined in hot water once 
a das We soon left it off for we found the 
rhe beled in «kim milk wa eqpttally youl for 
then td tate h cheaper 

Poultry of all hinds are very fond of 
nora the children were alwave told to cut 
Dp pieces ef potatoes, greens, of meat which 
they might leave on their pletes at the nur 
serv dinner. and when they were retioved te 
the kitchen, they were eolleeted together and 
put cnte the rhee Dewl for the olbelen« WwW. 
alwaye fed them three times daily. inthe morn 
jug with « im the middle of the daw with 
* eornye smd in the evening they had just a« 
partes ty bw ¥ thrown te them as they cared te 
v k j gery 

We have heant som, pervons complain ef th 


great expense attemling a poultry vant, but 


this ans from the person whe has the charge 
of ther hrowing down just as much grain 
aga * the howls A) OOS UT We have 
OUP iver eon barlew tredden inte the 
greund, if o asionally we deft the task of fod 
ing te the lad 

Ht must, of coure, be impossible at all times 


for a lady te pu tute the flelde for the purpowe 
of feeding her chickens, the only plan te pre 
vent waste is to have a meal room in the house, 
aniae much given out daily as is considered 
necessary for the consumption of the poultry 
This is some little trouble, but w 


, 
part by having at all times cheap and whole 


1 be well re 


rorne fowls, & 

We have hitherto only spoken of the profit 
which may be obtained frog a fowl vant, when 
the stock is purchased. The farmers wife 
from whem we bought ours, of course gainei 
fame money by their sale When We reared 
ourown chickens from our own eggs, We re 
ceived mach more emolument from our yan 
but in this little volume it is my purpese to 
show how a person should commence, who 
leaves Lomion or any other large town for a 
suburban ter iden. 

It must always be borne in mind, that no | 
thing will proeper if left wholly to servants ; 
the country proverb of “the master’s eve fa 
tems the steed, ’' is a very truce one. and another 
is quite as good 
put on the ground ip the foot of the master.”’ 
As a proof of our assertion We will, in the next | 
chapter, detail the disasters we experionsad 
when we left the charge of rablits to the eu 
perintendence of a servant. 


“the beet manure you can 


CHAPTER VII. 


Our young people were very anxious to adi | 
some rabbits to their playthings, and as we 


| well as to solve the enigma of whether it mast 


/maine a profound mystery to ue 


° rr «ar ° . 

THE SATURDAY EVENING 

always like to encourage a love of animale in | 
children, we consented that they should be 
come the fortanate shareholders in a dee and 

<a young om These were bought early i 

Aeqtember, and ase long ae the weather would 

allow, the children Geed to take them food. ty 
and by, bowever, one diel, and then can h 

eomplaint that Master Marry had killed it by 
The vou 


grvticman war thereupon commanded not t 


giving It toe much green meat 


meddle with them for the fature, but the ral 
bite did net derive any benefit from bie ofe<ti 


deaths taking place in the huteh, till, at lat 
the whole half dogen, with the manana, repo 
eed under the large walnut tree 

(re day, the lad who had attended te them 
knocked at the drawing room deer, and on en 
tering with a large basket, drew from it « 
most Leeutiful black and white doe, and held | 
it up before our admiring eves. thie was foi 
lowed by the display of seven young ones, a | 
pretty as the mother 

lease, ma am, 

kind of rabbite you ought to have bought. My 
brother keepe rablite, and these are some of 
his, 11) warrant they won't die” 

Willing once more to gratify the children, as 


said Town, ‘these are the 


be inevitable to lowe by keeping there animals, hours, looks aghast!) 


we became the possessors of there superior 





Cocwrsove Staanonn.—"* Hem—would you like to see the newspaper, sir?” 


{Exhausted Editor, who has seen nothing but newspapers for the last four-and-twenty | 


SEPTEMBER 17, 1859. 
| QUESTION FOR FINANCIAL MEN, 


POST, 


of moner, at once debtor and creditor to each 
other’ 

ILLUSTRATION 

Mr. leander!y had « een and 

The son-in-law was very curious to know 


n-law.- 


|easy in hie circumstances, and whether his 
‘extreme cconomy arose from avarice or ne 
coseny 

| In order to discover the truth, he request 
| wd from Mr. Danderly the loan of fifty dol- 
lars. Mr. Danderly, who really was extreme- 
ly short of money, but not at all inclined to 
let his son-in-law discover it, replied to his 
request, that he would oblige him with plea- 
sure, but that first he must change a larger 
bill, as he had not so «mall an amount at 
| hand; and if his son-in-law would wait an 
hour he would bring him the money. 


OO 





accede to the request of his son-in-law, ap- 
| plies te his son for the loan of the fifty dol- 
| lars, but without saying a word of the cir- 
cumatances. 

The son, who, like his father, is altogether 
| moneyless, but anxious to oblige his father, 
also conceals his inability, and begs him to 





creatures, with the understanding that no one 
waste have anything to do with them bat pur The price of those inthe market would 
Tom, the said Tom saying, with perfect conf: | pave heen Is. 6d per pair, se that we were losers 
denee, that he “ would ‘warrant’ they should | on our stock, but we must say that we did 
weigh five pounds each in tix weeks.’ not receive them till nearly the end of Sep 
Not being learned in rabbita, we trusted to tember, and we were agreeably surprised at 
his experience and promise that we should finding we had young ones fit for the table at 
Christmas. 
table whenever we wished for them What From that time we have been well recom 
war our disappointment, then, when a week pensed for our peas, tares, and maize, as each 
after we heard af the death of one of them! couple produces on an average a pair every six 
This war soon followed by another, and an weeks thus the produce was worth 12s., while 


other, Ul the whole seven litth: © bunnies the cost was something lew» than 64. Even 


rhared the grave under the walnut tree, and jad there been no profit derived, we should 
adie day or two the doe liktewine departed | atill have kept the m, as We consider ne pla ‘ 
concluded she died of grief for the lose of her | in the country complete without these beant 
ful and graceful littl: creatures. It was a sub 
jet of newerfailing delight to the children, 


iteould net have been | watching them as they wheeled round and 


offspring 
In vain did we endeavor to diseover the rea 

eon of this mortality 

for want of food, for they consumed nearly | pound the house of an evening, and it was al 

a many oate as the pony At last Tom ways considered a great privilege to be allowed 

thought of the huteh, or ‘locker,’ ashe call 4. feed them 

ot it *' Tt must,’ 


eald be, gravely have had At first the food was kept in the stable, and 


the dinnane Tom was the feeder, bat we were soon obliged 


* What disease" asked we, but we could ts alter this, as we never went into the yar 
get no other name for it than the dinears “ without treading on the corn. Tt was after 
what that fatal complaint among rablat " wards removed to the back Kitehen, rownd the 


door of which they used to assemble ina flock, 
Now, thie hutch was made of new wood i till ome of the servants threw them out ther 


a carpenter's shop, at acost ef nearly €2, and atiowance. They were considered ** pete’ by 


hew itcould have become infected with th all the household, and were so tame that they 





would allow themeelwen te be taken in the 


hand and stroked 
keeping, and rewelved, not forthe futare to As for the young ones, who were doomed to 


fearful complaint, we eoeald not ecmprehend 


Hlowewer, from that time we abandoned ratbat 


the «feak, we never saw them till they mad: 
their appearance in the pe They were taken 
from the nest as soon as they were fledged 


keep any live stock whieh we could net look 
after cure! ves We did not attempt to de 

in this case, becatee we were frightened at the 
responsibility Tom threwion our ehoukders, uf 
we looked at them 


young ones was one of the evihe te be dreaded 


IT mention this, because We were sotnetinnies 


the dow always eatir lier 

» aw accused by our visitors (for Whose especial bene 
fit the young ones were sometimes slain.) of 
hy our interferener 


cruelty, in eating the © pretty creatures Yoat 


Lauppese profit is to be made by Keeping 
pre § " eK | we never found that they had any seruples in 


them, or tame rabbite would net be placed in wen esually 
stla 


partaking of them at dinner 
the poulterers’ shops by the side of ducks and 

as they were watching of a summer evening 
chickens, but we are quite at aloes te knew 


the fight of the parent binds that we were taxed 
It did not much mat 


how It ls accomplished 
with our barbarity 


ter in a pecuniary point of view, ae it was very 
‘ y y We were one day much amused by a clergy 


doubtfal Uf the children’s peta would ever have 


man of our acquaintance, who kept a great 
died for the benefit of the dinnertable, and I 


number of these birds on a room, and whe, in 
default of children te pet, made pets of his 
At dinner, a pigeon-pie made part of 


only insert this chapter for the purpose of pre 


ving what I stated, vie. that if a lady wishes 
ye «ores 
her stock of any Kind to prosper, ele must 
° the repast 


look after it herself 


This was placed opposite a visitor, 


When Laay proeper, | 
_ #. y who was requested te carve the dainty. He 


te without the expense being double the 
: ~ { . ' ' ¥ . ays ‘ “- we ' tid so, and sent a portion of it to his host, 
va sof the port@cdine she would receive fre pan 

= ah , - , — 7 The reverend gentleman looked at the plateful 
her "four acre farm 


sent him attentively, and then sail with asigh, 
We did not enter these Aleaster: in our : 


I will trouble you to exchange this for part of 
the other bird. 
und | always fed it myself 
the breast after it was picked, for | eould not 


housekeeping book-— it went under the tithe of 
’ ehoeping be e This was a peculiar favorite, 


children's expenses For my ewn part, | aim I put a mark on 
’ 7 on 


(disposed to think that it must always be ex 


pensive toe keep live stack of any kind for : a 
, lear to eat the littl: darling 

whieh all the food has to be purchased. Had 
we continued to keep our fowls in the vand, | We always thought that this sentimental 
ani uvineesd they would have brought us lit divine had better either not have had the ‘lit 

, , ‘»p ‘ ave swal 
tle or ne profit, but the grass, werms and tle darling put inte the pie, or have swa 
ther things they found for themeelves in thy owed his feelings and his favorite at the same 
fiell, half supplied them in food, as well as "™ 


We had not one death 


“none our poultry from disease in the sin 


This dish seems to occasion wit as well as 


keeping them healthy 
sontument, for we were once asked by a face 

tious friend, « Why is a pigeon in a pie like 
Shakspeare’« Richard HL’ We 
ip. and were told, ‘‘ Because it was bound 
unto the steak (stake,) and could not fly. 

This may perhaps be a worn-out jest, buat it 


months of which Thawe been relating this ex 
penence of our farming Rave it 
(ur neat venture proved more prosperous 
than the rablats, and will be related in the f 
lowing chapter 
was fresh to the writer, and so perhaps it may 
—_ te to some of her readers 
(HAPTRR IX 


We will sav a few words on the manage 


nent of pigeons, before we conclude this 


OPK POmONs 

hapter 

After we had been a few months in the coun It is necessary that a pan of water should be 
try, a friend, who was a great pigeon fancier placed in their house each day for them to 
wash in, and that a large lump of bay salt 
should likewise te kept there, It should be 
casionally cleaned out, and this is all the 
Feed them 


three times a day and never throw morte 


Wished toe add some new varfetios to lus « 
and offered to semd us, as & preset, seven or 


eight pairs of thote he wished to part witt 
We were greatly pleased with hic offer, and at trouble attending keeping them 
ones set the carpenter to work to prepare a 


house for them, As soon as it was ready we “own than they pick up at a mea 
As | have said nothing of the profit derived 


red by the 


received sixteen beautiful pigeons. 
from chickens when they are 


For the first fortmight the pigeon hole wer 
owner, so T now say nothing of the saving in 


covered with net, that the binds might be en 
abled to eurvey at a distance their new alxats 
and become accustomed to the sight of the 


When the net was ‘re 
ground called the Orchard; and though we 


had abundance of fine fruit from it, the trees 
were not planted so thickly as to prevent any 
Kind of crop from flourishing. But we repeat, 
this little book is a manual for the use of the 
teginner: and to such we hope tt may prove 


both useful and encouraging 


keeping pigeons, when We came to sow a 
large pateh of Indian corm, as well as some 


pervons about the yand We did so successfully in the acre of 


removed, they aagerly availed themselves of 
their frexiom to take fights round and round 
the house. One couple, of leas contented dis 
porltion than the others, never returned, nor 
did we ever hear that they had returned ¢ 
their old home. Our number was not, how 
ever, lessene! by their desertion, for we rr 
oaived, at nearly the same time, from another 
friend, a pair of beautiful © poutern.”’ 

As we resolved to keep a debtor and erditer 
acoount of all the things we kept, we found 
that our eighteen pigeons consumed in every 





CHAPTER X 


HOW WR CURED OCR Hawa 


seven weeks . I have now recounted our experience in keep- 
Two pooks of peas, 30 ing cows, pigs, chickens, ducks, rabbits, and 
One peok of tares 1é pigeons, and with everything but the rabbits 
Ditto maise 14 we were amply satisfied with the return we re 

-— ceived fer our labor. We had a constant supply 

o 3 of mulk, batter, egg*, ducks, chickens, and 


In the first fourteen weeks we kept them, we pork, pot only fresh, but in the shape of good 
Teoeived bat two pair of young ones, which hams and bacon. 
Were most mercilessly slaughtered for a | do not know whether it is or is not presump- 





| wait for only half an hour, as he must get a 
tuous, in the face of Miss Acton, Mrs. Rundle, locksmith to remove the lock from his desk, 
and so many other authorities, not forgetting | he having most unfortunately lost the key. 
the great Alexix Soyer, to give “our method of | The son then hurries away in his turn, and, 


curing’’ the last mentioned dainties ; but we | in order to help his father (but without men- 


think we may ax well follow up the history of | tioning his request), applies to the son-in- 
our pigs, from the sty tothe kitchen. I always | law for the required sum, which he immedi- 
found that the recipes usually given for salting | Stely obtains. 

pork contained too much saltpetre, which not Then he hastens with it to accommodate 
only renders the meat hard, but causes it to be his father, who as quickly hurries to oblige 
very indigestible. The following is the manner | his son-in-law with the requested loan; and 
in which they were cared by ourselves : thus, each one of the three becomes at the 

For each ham of twelve pounds weight same time debtor and creditor for the same 

Two pounds of common salt. fifty dollars. 

Two ounces of saltpetre. 
Quarter pound of bay salt. 
Quarter pound of coarse sugar, 

The hams to be well rubbed with this mix 
ture, which must be in the finest powder. It 
is always the best plan to get your butcher to 
rub the meat, as a female hand is hardly heavy 
enough to do it effeetually; they are then 


KLSSING CASUISTRY 
When Sarah Jane, the moral mix 
Declares ‘tis very wrong to kiss 
I'll bet a shilling I see through it 
The damsel, fairly understood, 
Feels just as any Christian should 
Shed rather svffer wrong than //» it 


ce You must persuade a child to place 
confidence in you, if you wish to form an 


placed in a deep pan, and a wine-glass of vine 
gar is added. They should be turned each day ; 
and forthe first three or four should be well open, upright character; you cannot terrify it 
After that time it will into habits of trath.—Fraits of Leisure. 


Useful Receipts. 


rubbed with the brine 
be sufflcient, with a wooden or iron spoon, to 
well ladle itower the meat. They should re 
main three weeks in the pickle. When rv 
moved from it, they must be well wiped, put 


in brown paper bags, and then smoked with 





Tomators.—This delicious, wholesome vege- 


table is spoiled by the manner it is served up on 


wood smoke for three week«. 

We once had nearly a whole pig spoiled by 
its being taken to a baker's where it was dried, the table. 
When iteame back it resem. than half-cooked. It is simply sealded, and 
served as a sour porridge. It should be cooked 
three hours—it cannot be cooked in one. The 


It is not one time ina hundred more 


but net smoked, 
bled very strong tallow 


In villages it is usual tosend bacon and hams 


to be dried in the chimneys of farm-houses fruit should be cut in halves and the seeds 


where wood is burnt, in the old fashioned man- | Seraped out. The mucilage of the pulp may 


ner, on dogs: but if resident in or neara small be saved if desired, by straining out the seeds, 
town, there is always a drving-house to be met 
with, where we beliewe sawdust is used forfuel. rapidly for an hour, and siramer three hours 
We have had our own dried in thie manner, 
and always found them excellent. 


We use the same pickle for twenty-four 


more until the water is dissolved, and the con 
tents of the saucepan is a pulp of mucilaginons 
matter, Which is much improved by putting in 
the pan, either before putting in the fruit or 
while it is cooking, an ounce of butter and half 
a pound of fat bacon cut fine, to half a peck ot 
tomatoes and a small pepper pod, with salt to 
suit the taste. The fat adds a pleasant flavor, 
and makes the dish actual food, instead of a 
mere relish. The pan must be carefully watched 
and but little fire used, and the mass stirred 
often to prevent burning, toward the last, when 
the water is nearly all evaporated. The dish 
may be rendered still more attractive and rich 


pounds weight of bacon, with the exception 
that we allow two pounds more of common salt, 
and when it is turned the second time the same 
quantity of salt is rubbed into it. 

Some persons make a pickle of water, salt, 
sugar and saltpetre, boiled together, and when 
eold put in the hams, Xec., without any rub 
bing. We have never tried that way for meats 
that are to be dried, but can strongly recom 
mend it for salt beef, pork, or mutton. The 
following is the pickle always used in our 
kitchen 

Three galions of sof? water. 


as food by breaking Ya two or three eggs, and 
stirring vigorously just time enough to allow 


One pound of coarse sugar. the eggs to become well cooked. 


Two ounces of saltpetre. 
and kept any length of time: or the pulp may 


be spread upon plates and dried in the sun, or 
a slow oven, and kept as well as dried pump- 
kin, dried apples, peaches, or pears, and will 
be found equally excellent in winter. For 


Three pounds of common salt. 

Boil together and let it be well skimmed ; 
then, when cold, the meat to be well wiped and 
put inte it. It will be fit to cook in ten days, 
but may be kept without injury fortwo months, 
when the pickle should be reboiled and well 
skimmed. The meat should be covered with 


every-day use, a quantity sufficient for the use 
of a family a week may be cooked at once, and 
afterward eaten cold, or warmed over. We beg 
of those who use this excellent fruit to try 
It has been eaten 


brine, and the pan have a cover. 

We have put lege of mutton into this pickle, : 
and can assure the reader it is al wks ellent what cooking will do for it. 
half-cooked long enough. 
dished until dry enough to be taken from the 
dish with a fork, instead of a spoon.— New 
) wh Tribune. 

Gnees Corns por Wiyrer Use.—Take the ears 


mode of cooking this joint, and as it is one 
which frequently makes its appearance at table 
where the family is lange, it ix sometimes a 
It is the 


best wav of anv we know of forcuring tongues 


Pleasant method of varving the dish. 


it has the great advantage of always being Of corn, remove the husk, al! but the last one; 
ready for use, and you are not fearful of the eet a tight cask, putin a layer of corn and a 
carelessness of servants, who not unfrequently 
forget to look to the salting pans. 

We can recommend a dish not often seen at 
table, and that is a sirloin of beef put into this 
pickle for about a fortnight. 
superior either to the round or edge bone, and 


and so on until the cask is full; pour in a little 
cold water, and cover tight. When you wish 
husk, cut it off from the cob, and soak till 
fresh. This is better than drving, and not as 
much trouble. Green corn will not keep in 


It is infinitely 


certainly not so extravagant as the last named 


glass jars ortin cans. This is our experience ; 


point 

A triend has told us that we should procure I rhaps some one has been more successful, 
some juniper berries to put into ourham-pickle, Crrron Pickins.—Take the rind of ripe ci- 
but there were none to be parchased in our tron, pare it and cut into slices; 
neighborhood, and as We are quite ignorant of 
the favor they wight impart, we did not trou 


lam fond of old one pint of vinegar to six pounds of fruit. 


ble ourselves to get them 
Seald the whole together. 
Roast Baar Pre. —Cut the cold roast beef left 


from a previous meal into thin slices ; lay some 


prov erbs, and as our hams and bacon Were al 
ways good, we determined to “let well alone.”’ 


, ’ a " ~ " . . ' 
Lox gxiiness or Gaear Crrms.—The vaster of the slices into a deep dish which you have | 


e crowd the more solitary the indivi 
= cre me nA , gir individnal, lined on the sides with a good puff paste , 
the more lonely ie sae o one,’” says sprinkle over this layer a little pepper and salt, 
is known in London; it is put in a few slices of tomatoes ; another layer of 
the realm of the incognito and the anony 


a recent writer, 
beef, another of seasoning, until the dish is 
It is not a place, but a region or a filled: cover the wholy with paste, and hake 
There is no such thing as local opi- 


mous 
State. 
nion in the metropolis ; 


half an hour. 
mutual personal 
nag Areas pangs ae ae ny amma hao ee 

are oftentimes dangerous by reason of their 
knows the next door, How is a man to containing mineral agents.) by merely stimn- 
show what he is, when he is but a grain of lating the absorbent vessels of the skin to take 
sand out of a mass, without relations to them up and carry them away as refuse. Any 
others, without a place, without history, with- | smart stimulant will act in this way; but it 
out distinctiveness’ Crowds pour along the pas been found that the safest are taken from 


Off hurries Mr. Danderly, and in order to | 


and adding it to the fruit, which should boil | 


thoroughly cooked may be put in tight cans, 


It never should be | 


layer of salt, another of corn, and another of salt, | 


to cook it, take it out of the brine, remove the | 


take half a | 
pound of sugar to one of fruit and boil it till | 
soft, add cinnamon and cloves to taste; put in| 


To Rawove Pascxies,—You may generally re- 


—-s Che Riddler. 


How is it possible for several persons to | 


be at the same time, and for the «ame snm | 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA, 
| WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poer, 
lam compored of 4> letters 
| My 15, 10, 2, 20. 44. 31. was slain by my 5, 20, 23 

40, 45 : 


whether his parent-inlaw was altogether | My 15, 26, 38, 17, 13, were guardian spirits whe 


presided over the destinies of men 
My &, 42, 21, 24, 41, 30, was sorely tempted by wy 
30, 39, 43, 45, 26, 25. 40, 2 
| My 45, 13, 18, 14, 34, was the guides of hunting. 
My 3, 25, 6, 37, 16, was a mighty giant. 
| My 22, 1, 32, 7, 37, isa town in Italy noted for ity 
| hot sulphur baths 
My 42, 26, 35, 43, 37, 27, was slain by my 52,8, 
31, 17, 2, 2, 26, 11 
My 29, 26, 1, 43, was the goddess of youth 
My 36, 4, 10, 28, 2, 26, 45, 19, 43, is the greater 
gift of God to man 
| My 8, 17, 25, 40, 12, is» fictitions name 
| My 36, 2, 26, 1, 43, 9, was one of Napoleon's 
bravest marshals 
My 33, 17, 7, 32, 29, is a mountain in Palestine. 
| My whole was adaring exploit J.W.B, 
Raven Rock, N.Y 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poe, 
I am composed of 19 letters. 
My 3, 13, 7, 19, 1, was a Signer of the Dec laratiog 
of Independence 
My 6, 10, 8, 14, 1, 4, is a Bible name 
My 7, 17, 10, 15, 19, was a President of the United 
States. 
My 9, 7, 8, was one of the twelve tribes of Ierael, 
My 13, 2, 15, 18, was an eminent historian. 
My 16, 11, 5, 18, is a town in Pennsylvania 
My 16, 11, 14, 12, was King of Denmark, Swedes 
and Norway 
My 19, 5, 10, 15, is a gulf southeast of Asia. 
My whole were two of the greatest mathematj. 
cians of antiquity 
East Liverpool, 0 MYLIO. 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING post, 
I am composed of 15 letters 
My 2, 6, 5, 7, 4, is a town in Minois 
My 3, 6, 6, # 4, 15, 12, 1, is one of the United 





States 
My 6, 15, 8, 12, 10, 18, 2, 4, 2, is one of the United 
| States 
My 17, 16, 13, 14, 3, 2. is a country in the Eastern 
Hemisphere 


| My 11, 9, 2, 11, 18, ix o river which separates 
two Western States 
My whole is one of the largest western cities and 
State it is sitaated in 


Belleville, JOHN WINTER, Ja. 


CHARADE,. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 
My first extends from place to place, 
From town to farm, if right I trace 
It is of use to great and small, 
Yet trampled under foot by all 


My second has been found to be 
In river, ocean, lake and sea 
And while it doer exist, I know 
That water will around it flow 





Belonging to the eastern side 

Of Uncle Sam's dominions wide, 

Where Neptune's songs in praise resound, 
| My whole is surely to be found 


) A. PEABODY 


~ 


Kilgore 


CHARADE,. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoOeT. 
My first denotes the attitude we were in 
| My second ix a Scriptura) name for a certain se 
| tion of country 
My third is a part of the week 
My fourth is the name of the most celebrated wo 
man in Seripture 
My fifth is added to my fourth, to give it another 
meaning 
My sixth is a part of a fence 
CHARLES M. BAKER. 


Tomatoes | 


RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POT. 


Two women took a walk with their childres 
| they saw two men coming. one says to the other 
‘Yonder are our fathers and our husbands, ot 
children’s fathers and our children '« grandfathers 
How could that be ’ 
Albia, lowa 


ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A father asked his two boys, Daniel and Carey 
Daniel say* Bow 


Carey, being more os 


| how much money they had 
of us have fifty cents, sir 
visionary, remarks ‘‘ Most worthy sire, if each 
| for his present sum bad as many as he now bas fer 
every one the other possesses, and for every om he 
then had as many more as would be expressed by 
the cube of the number which represented bis ori 
nal sum, we should then, together. have $242823 
How much money had each’ 
Sharpeburg T. 1.58 
CONUNDRUMs. 
CH Why is a child reading his alphabet and say 
ing K instead of the next letter like the air * 
Because it isan L he meant ( 


| breathe’ Ans 
| ment.) 
Oo” Why isa bare footed boy like a Greenlandet 


Ans.— Because he wears no shoes («now shoes 


Ans.—Be 


OG Why are large rivers like treés’ 
cause they have branches 
OG" Why is the freight ot a ship like a locom® 


tive’ Ans — Because it makes the car-go 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
Wanted, the needle that knit the brows 

A grain from the sand: of life 

A leg from a clock that runs 

A batton from a coat of paint 

dame tobaceo for the pipe ofa sere. 
Philadetphiy E. D. f 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST- 
HISTORICAL ENIGMA~ James —— 
Don't give up the ship MISCELLANBO™’ 
| ENIGMA—The Saturday Evening Poet x 
| CELLANEOUS ENIGMA—The sudden ter=™ 
| tion of Ruropean war. MISCELLANBOUS ES) 
MA—The Saturday Evening Post CHA 
| Archangel, AN ASHRAMS—Astronomy, Lape 
Clearfield, Kersey§ ‘owanda kittanning, Cush 
Columbus, Honesdale Lal 


streets; and although each has their own the vegetable kingdom. One of the best and | land, Potter, E of 

character written on high, they are, one and casiest is the lotien made of a tea-cupfal of ot. MATHE PAL QUESTION as 

all, the same to men below.”’ sour milk and a small quantity of scraped | §!--245 © ph _— 
R& There is no knowledge se thoroagh as horse-radish ; let this stand from six to twelve | J. Boules mo nere $51,606 


that which is gained at last, after years of hours, then use it to wash the parts affected 
baffled and wondering inquiry. twice or thrice a day.—Erchange paper. 





| land per acre #.¢ 


Polland, C EXAMINOP 
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